\ 


\ 


THE SARCOPHAGI OF 
THE SIXTH CONTINENT 


PART 1 
THE GLOBAL THREAT 


Script: Yves Sente Drawing: André Juillard 
Colour work: Madeleine DeMille 


<< —— 


) CINEBOOK_ 


he 9th Art Publisher 


Original title: Les sarcophages du 6¢me continent tome 1 


Original edition: © Editions Blake & Mortimer / Studio Jacobs (Dargaud — Lombard S.A.) 2003 
by André Juillard & Yves Sente 
www.dargaud.com 
All rights reserved 


English translation: © 2010 Cinebook Ltd 


Translator: Jerome Saincantin 
Lettering and text layout: Imadjinn 
Printed in Spain by Just Colour Graphic 


This edition first published in Great Britain in 2011 by 
Cinebook Ltd 
56 Beech Avenue 
Canterbury, Kent 
CT4 7TA 
www.cinebook.com 


A CIP catalogue record for this book 
is available from the British Library 


ISBN 978-1-84918-067-2 


of CINEBOOK. 


The 9th Art Publisher 


Do you see this, Lieutenant? Half of Indias} 
Maharajes must be gathered here!? Mee 


Our intelligence agents were not mistaken... x /’m ready, Lieutenant. 
gathering is quite ominous. It's urgent we go have MA Trust me: 1’// bring back 
@ /ook at what's happening behind these walls! a// the information yout 


PAB 


You can go, my boy. But do 
be carer Y 


cé 


Ss 
fcr 


iB. 


fim 
Wi 


This atmosphere i's very exciting. Tell me, you 
who have met him before: Do you really think 
this Ashoka 's who he pretends to be? It 
seems so incredible! 


2 legends men 


loud! Dont you know Ashoka has a thousand 
tion the extraordinary powers of hy 
gr Mauryan dynasty, over 2,000 $f 


c greatest wt, sorcerers. It is 
S. 


indeed 


price. You can believe 
it, my friend. 


all the plagues of the Indus! =) — 


B} These beasts are... They he monsters! | 
reel 
| Calm yourself! They are the guardian 


Let ! His Immortal Highness, = ay 


Emperor Ashoka, will appear to you. 


I ancestors of Ashoka, returned as 


great baboons to protect him. They 


LB never leave his side. As /ong as you do 
BA not provoke the emperors wrath, 
Bll you he in no clanger. 


Se 
SS 


hoka who has 
returned to give us back 
our power and our 


SS 
Raise your heads, Lords of India, and let he policies of the current | 
a strong and independent empire be born! government of India are the This H/ ii 
— _ policies of losers, of weeklings. 15 weapon WI ‘orce the 
‘a ; | ASHOKA SPITS ON WEAKLINGS! world to give us the respect 
i 2 4 If you are ready, today, to we are due. Finally, we shal/ 
1 VA C invest your money and yourself, be able to /ook Western 
then tomorrow | wil/ give /eadlers in the eye and speak 
yor back India! Your India! to them, as egua/ls, of our 
hanks to the help of: demands for justice! 
our friends in the USSR and 
Africa; thanks also to the 
naivety of our former colonial 
masters, the British... 


come to offer you. 
Tomorrow, India 


will possess the 
ULTIMATE WEAPON! q 
Kes 


WHILE THE STRANGE ; : : ; ee} 

CERO BOR ii eS 
mpero 
oulaln t 


Eee By 3 ; h at: P-. —-|/ will take you to thel | 
ANOTHER VEHICLE ‘maul oe Be oe ie 
STOPS. BEFORE THE Ny = Sai hk MBER ADOSER 
MANSION ENTRANCE. ; a nai - ee ee 
Goodness!? It looks =. , 2 = 


an official Soviet Z//!?... 
Who could this man be? 


LOO 
RO 
ERR 


AS SUDDENLY AS HE HAD PREV/OUSLY 
APPEARED. A HORDE OF YOUNG DANCERS 


NECESSARY TO MAKE THE ULT/MATE 
WEAPON PROMISED BY ASH 


ILA 


HEFL 


‘| 


ie 


eo <a 
WITHOUT ANOTHER WORD, RAMMK SHUTS THE DOOR BEHIND THE SOVIET ; 1 ——— 
VISITOR AND LEAVES HIM ALONE IN EMPEROR ASHOKA’S OFFICE. ee ee peices s es  — 


i| 


Majesty. 


- 


/ believe | have found the sdea/ operationa/W 
theatre for our first trials. You've probably 
heard of the Universal Exposition that will open 
in Brussels next April. What better target ‘ora 
dramatic gesture intended to teach a /esson to 
the /esson-givers? Every Western country wi// be 
represented within a smal// area... 


Wh i | caught a ph ¢ 
at goin cau. 2 ony servan 
on, Rajsk? 4 Wstenin ae yous window, 
é Master. He managed to run 
away, but my knife didn't 
miss him, He wont go far. /’// 
have the hounds released. 


What happened? A// this 
commotion—'s it about you? ) 
There! The dogs have 
smelled something! 


By Vishnu! Dont move, my / Too /ate... Listen to me before 
yy. I’m going to take out ; they arrive... Come closer... 


this knife. We'//... 


We found the spy, Master. He died’ | dont like this much. A snow- e so, your Majesty. Here, there’s an article 


before he could make his way back to storm can interfere with the is newspaper about the Brussels Universal 
the 4 He didnt have any papers on dogs’ sense of smell, and it Exposition and the team that will be in charge 
him. We searched the surroundings and could have erased other tracks. ° f the British pavilion. We've 
found no sign of anyone else's presence. la better not tarry here. already placed one of our men fh 

insicle. 


1 Tota 
Thank you, Rajak. You may leave now. Dont worry, Major. Anyway, 
nothing and no one can stop 
| us now. 

f 


fi 


SS 
mA 


ame 


You know one cd these THE IH, \ 
men, your Majesty! . ree LEFT THE \ 
y et | eT ama? b\ lt more Captain Blake, for } OF INDIA 
A long tie ago, my path Geen PER 76. He managed to ruin my WHEN, IN THE EARLY Dal 
crossed that of Professor 7 A ign, Go CEE 17 a 41F9. /e afternoon. MAJOR var 2 
Mortimer. It isn't 2 good 4 , x BI] /n 2 way, it's thanks to him = 
bashiopi 7 “| that | was transferred to the 
pe s k : Y} border station where | got to 
meet your Majesty.” 


Who knows ?... Our 
project might allow 
us to mix business 
and pleasure. | just 
had an idea, Mayor... 


ya 
Cow 08 a8 © 
& «. Will be as merciless 
@s it was long in coming! i 


e—\ 


The time has come at 
By] /ast, Philip Mortimer! 


"SEE THE VORONOV PLOT. 


INDEED, IT WAS MANY YEARS EARLIER THAT EMPEROR ASHOKA HAD MET A VERY 
YOUNG PHILIP MORTIMER. THE MONTH OF JUNE WAS PARTICULARLY HOT /N 
BOMBAY THAT YEAR. UNDER A SCORCHING SUN, THE OCEAN LINER C/L/C/A WAS 
PROCEEDING WITH ITS APPROACH MANOEUVRES OF F THE GATEWAY OF INDIA. 


AT THE END OF A LONG JOURNEY THAT HAS BEGUN IN EDINBURGH 
AND PLYMOUTH AND TAKEN THEM THROUGH GIBRALTAR, PORT SAID, 
ADEN AND FINALLY BOMBAY, MOST OF THE PASSENGERS ARE 
EAGER TO DISEMBARK, AND HAVE GATHERED ON THE DECK WITH 


THEIR LUGGAGE. A YOUNG WOMAN STUMBLES IN THE CRUSH. The name is Summertown. Miss 


Sarah Summertown. My thanks t 
you, my boy. Without you, | would... 


——————— 
Sarah Summertown!? The weiter? I’m an avid You know, I’m no longer 2 boy, really. I'm gotuatly joing to Simla, where | 
[| reader of your novels. It wes your books that gave 7] | have just graduated from Allan . My Father is the Regimental 
N me a taste for archaeology! Mew me to Introduce Z Glen’ School of Glasgow, end... Se tte there. I’m taking advanta 
N 9 


NY myself: Philip Mortimer. Let me help you; | only {S| e break before the start of the 


ES 
have a small suitcase myself. a be very honoured, a wee Oh! Do forgive me; | didn't mean to offend {1 university year to visit my parents— 
PRES My, youre a decidedly you. But what are you doing in Bombay? H which | haven't clone in six years. 
charming boy, arent you? — = % 
y) 7 >< SS x Wy; OE: 


5 


; sn 
bei Ae iw 


Well, young man, enjoy your stay. But do be careful. MISS Summertown, please! |’m too Philip, my lad, if you ever plan on 
Things have A, much here since the days of old to feel the need to age myself... going to visit her in London, youd bet- 
ere. 


your childhood. ! My card. If you go to London but sti// young enough not to be a ter get rid of that baby face 
someday, come say hello. Since you are so interest hopeless spinster. Goodbye, young By yours! A moustache?... No. That woui 
ed in my work, |'// be delighted to show you m ! Bi be too much /ike father. A beard? A 
small collection of ancient artefacts. 4 


Oh... It... It would be a great @ 
L eal pleasure, Mrs Summertown. 
2 pd: Rae 
{ [Po AZ YR So, 
* 
Nea MDa ok eo ota 


°) 


1 


bt 


= 
bi 


WAY 70 VICTORIA STATION... 


ey Sahib, please! 
hese people 
are... 


Saat 2ab im 
MOMENTS. LATER, YOUNG PHILIP. MORTIMER A 
, wu ONLY TO BE STOPPED A FEW HUNDRED YARDS sts? 
1S ENSCONCED IN A RICKSHAW AND ON | BI FURTHER ON, THE ROAD BLOCKED BY A CROWD. og 
i} if 
NG Th a & R /et that happen! 

OK a iy) a vi : 

ve cy, 4 


7 | OR | ELT S| 

| Independence ¥ 

| extremists, sahib... | 
They're after a 

“Y young white man. {| 

/ cont know why. 


en eae 


SOE HEE 
oe |) 


a 


.» AND FINALLY ARRIVES AT THE CENTRE OF THE DISTURBANCE.\ ie 
: U5 Bt | 
aL j 
a 
_ ft os J 
\) ‘Oza Y) € 


4 


a Sf = = 
nm ag 7 


= 
K\\/ 


B ! J 
fp \ v SS 
h\ MORTIMER AND THE YOUNG STRANGER MAKE PEADY Toll Hi WITHOUT GIVING THE YOUNG BRITONS TIME TO THANK 
FACE NEW ATTACKERS, WHEN A VOICE COMING OUT HIM, THE AID AY ob Abed angie 


The Mahatma himself saved # 


Bs Bt That's enough! at Se ‘ x4 hey 
del Q ou! This Is a ver 

k LD aS : Z Se Gites You ave blessed, 
Sto a 


i 
ys 9 ee es 
D Ve alee eer 


“fe MID) Ne) 


RO 
> 


5 


q 
C4 


Wary 


SS 
WITH NO THOUGHT FO) 


R 


] 
rare 


his e 


pes 


ood 
ino! {fl 


ai 


N Allow me to introduce myself. |’m Francis 
\ Percy Blake. May | know thé name of the 
N brave countryman who came to my help 


py before this strange man’s miraculous | ye 


S| intervention? 


Philip Angus Mortimer. I’m }] 


sure you would have done 
the same thing. 


ad E 

py We//, | was on my way to the station, 

py Out... The station? Perfect! I'm heading 4 
there too—/'// take you there. 


E> 


Y\ Ny ~) aw 
Nik ASRS 


\ 


r 
\g me, Francis, where are you —. 


Llangowlen, in Wales. And! | must 
confess that before coming here, § 
1a never left Great Britain. 


*|/ certainly hope so! | cannot abide to see 
injustice committed before my very eyes 
and do nothing. That is precisely how | got 

| into that anplegsantnets there: coming to 


the help of a beggar who was being mis-\. 


treated by some turban-wearing money-bag. } 


E 
i 


1| 


It so happens that | just graduated from 

Eton, ee m Lather, weclonel vA hele 

Royal Welsh Piles Is posted in Ambala. 
LY / figured it would be 2 good opportul 


4 to see him again and do some travellin 


y 
hy 


DELIGHTED, THE NEW 
FRIENDS SETTLE AS 


COMFORTABLY AS 


POSSIBLE /N THE TRAIN 
THAT WILL TAKE THEM 


na 
yo 


ie: 


a] about. |n the meantime, 


where can | drop you off? 
Sa 


Po (| 


aid 
st 


What a coincidence! Not only am 
/ using my summer holidays to visit 
my parents, too, but |’m also going 
to Ambala before continuing on to 
Simla! How forturtous! 
=i 


(| tf Outstanding, Philip. 


Es Sy ite ee a 


to get to know each other be 


| aE 


ime }\ 


| anyway. / want to be a part of that 


Or asjecs ee frente Eke firase ae —— Sa 
RM} Believe me, Francis. The future As for me, my dear Philip, | intend to 
belongs to science. My decision is macle, = Join the Royal Air force Staff College. | 
(fear that Europe isnt ready for peace 


oe progress. When the year starts, |’// a yet, unfortunately. And if need be, 
| begin scientific studies. / would like to be able to defend our 


values and our civilisation as part o. 
our armed forces, as my father does. 


CS 
HA 
LE \ ‘ ; Ss hens S 
A FEW HOURS LATER, OUR FRIENDS’ TRAIN feels like this trip has given me some im? oe s. + 
HAS STOPPED IN AMBALA’S STATION. serious aches. | think a15-minute walk He must be going to¥ 
=5 3 SENSES is in ordler to stretch my /egs. his parents’... Which means... 
hi ‘hs cliverge. he'll get back on the train. ¥ 


An e 
a million thanks for your intervention in Bombay. 


| must do something. 


Think no more of it, will you? Travelling yin your company i 
was @ real pleasure. Make sure you don’t lose my address, 
and... enjoy your stay in Indlia, my dear Francis. 


11 


I 
| Abbhh... Help... 
; | 6 Help... me... 
= H 


Cc <= 


UNAWARE OF HOW LONG HES L 
BEEN OUT, MORTIMER REGAINS 
CONSCIOUSNESS IN PAIN... 


pear 


It 1s indeed, young man. It eft on 


time, for once... which doesn’t seem to FN 
your situation, by the looks of st. 
> LQ 


What on ear 


B happened to me: 


“Leave India 
NOW, Phil 
Mortimer. This 
Is no longer 
your home” 


By the way, a young native /eft a suitcase 
im It ee Bevours, by = chance? 


Speaking of the /ocals... They're 
usually tightly packed on the car 
roofs. But today, its very peculiar... 


12 


Hello?... Does some- 


FORGETTING THE 
PAIN IN H/S SKULL, 
eae RACES TO 


one need help?... 


i 


= a = 7 = —— = 
SIX HOURS LATER, THE SMALL AMBALA STATION 1/5 Eh, EY So, if | understand correc 
|| ST/LL REELING FROM THE SHOCK OF THE BOMBING... Sin PSE wah, y y e 


Those devils chose @ good spot for their bomb. | 
hi a fe of iy car! 


There isnt much left 
Ss = ae See eee 

The one time they put us in first class! Now | understand 
why we were the only ones aboard that blasted train! 


/ never understood 
@ rudely thing about 
this country. Do as 
| clo, boy: Just thank }. 
the Lord you sur- 
vived the carnage. 


. , ; - — — a 

8 You should go and get your luggage, PACKED ONCE MORE, THE TRAIN LUM- a . AND FINALLY REACHES SIMLAN\ | 

It young man. The train is about to BERS FORWARD AS IT TAKES ON THE A GOOD TWO HOURS LATER. . 
leave for Simla again. But you'// ‘ FIRST FOOTHILLS OF THE H/MALAYAS... 7 

4 9 A 

el Have to make do with 2 second-class : ] 


That... That'll be just fine, pene OO oS 


r 


ON THE PLATEORM OF THE SMALL STATION LADY EILEEN HUNTER OF PITLOCHRY-RENOWNED forgivemesfor 
THROUGHOUT THE ENTIRE BRITISH COLONY AS MUCH FOR HER SPONTANEOUS NATURE AS FOR , 

Fl) after /earning that you were unhurt, | felt the urge 
HER INDISPUTABLE TALENT AS A PIANIST-GREETS HER ONLY SON WITH UNRESERVED JOY. to work out my anguish with a good game of tennis. 


How you've changed! Youre 
@ man now. Your father and 


Philip! We were so pene fo happy toihaveiyou 


worried when we heard 


ica apa Soam |, mother. You 
about the bombing! 


~.| / say, my boy! It seems 
you've learned to 
speak to the /adies! 
ony = a" 


Since you came a8 


13 


\ My apologies; it went clown the wrong way. % 
.. Unfortunately, Philip, | WW y) 
you will soon find out that 
the India of your child- sot 
B 


hood is charging rapid my 


.. The attack on our young What's his name 
countryman in Bombay and the again, that tiny 
bombing you were nearly caught bespectacled cha- 


in showed you how much the racter? Oh, yes! 
That's right. Gandhi! 


Mahatma Gandhi! 


(ty the soul of a freedom 
ZX fighter... aan 


, a eal osf-) 
rags who suddenly grew a ( 
2 


FORRES a Te/l me, Mother, do you remember 5 . However, it might be better if 
BRITISH INDIA’S NUMBER-ONE PUBLIC} || Sushil, my childhood friend? Have you didn't try to see him again. 
| you heard anything from him? , You heard your father. The situ- 
ation I's tense, and we heard 
ABOUT THE MYSTERIOUS MESSAGE AT | [RR How could | have forgotten Wl that Sushi) fotnes # at 00 7 

AMBALA STATION, EITHER. Sushil, Philip? You were meg ncepencience activists who 
: inseparable. Like brothers! A want to chase off the British 
: % from here without negotiations. 


| nonlrwbo ' _ Se 

cou callin } 

at this Bours” € %, Ly | ‘ PO: ann B at's ridliculous!... 
4 - Bi SES Sushil was my best 


111 meet you in NY 
the fouhge. \S Ss riend! He cant possibly 
f | i Sy have forgotten all... 
INANE ree : 


= j We//, Father, |’m now certain 
Shhh! Your father’s : that my path leads to scientific 
coming. Please, my boy, " ¥ | encleavours. 

forget Sushil. f) yy - — 


How fascinating! 
Te// us more, Philip! 


SS 
It was a call fr = 
the pe of that young man 
you helped in Bombay. He want- 
ed to congratulate me on my son’s cS SaaS PS 
bravery. This Is the kind of com- Do you hear that, my dear? || Er... My interest is more 
pliment that can only delight a Are we witnessing the birth along the lines of 
rather. |'’m sure your B of 2 long line of doctors Ba research. I’m especially 
mother shares my pride! (3 |i among the Mortimers? feel terested in physics. 


F—|| 


my faithful fergie!? Se 


er r - SS 2 (oe SSE 
| THE NEXT MORNING. - Wl fergie?! Is that you, fe | 
| |@-—— ie 
| ie 
> | 


lt is she, indeed, 
Sahib! Youre the only | { Come here 
one she ever greets d ae and give me 
this way. Str// as 1 S a kiss, my old!’ 
strong and beauti- EL wandering 
ful... Yer tempera- 3 i Sy Ip companion! 
ment hasn't changed os i » L 
either. Many are the ‘ 

stallions who had the 

misfortune of cliscover- 


i ing that firsthand! i , 


) 


SHORTLY AFTERWARDS, THE 
YOUNG MAN AND HIS MARE 
[7] LEAVE S/MLA BEHIND THEM | 
B® =AND ENTER THE FOREST. |g 


/ Hmmm... Lets see if | 
Bei) remember... Yes... Its this way. 


Hello! I’ve 
come to visit 
: en old 
a} friend... His 


name Is... 


= = SS 


We may have been friends, _} Look at what | brought 4 “I'l! come back, Sushil. 
Philip Mortimer. But, today, ib 3 mi you from Scotland.j 111 come back with a bit 
you represent the British Do you remember my of my Scot/and, to 
invader for my people... af} promise, on the day | left? BA thank you for al/ of 
and for me. A } = i} your India that you gave 
~ hs ‘ me.” As you can see, | 

remember. 


da famous |é 
armourer of Glasgow make these * 
two daggers. They are engraved \ww 
with our names, in memory va our 
= friendship. They re 

ao med on/, 
the colour of the 

stone that adorns 
their pomme/s. 
Which one do you 
want?... 


Philip, you don't understand. Things =| At least you havent | do not want to hurt or offend you. So, | wil! 
wae changed. | don't want... changed, Philip! Still take the dagger with the green stone-green as 
as blunt and straight- Scotland and the valley of Simla. | thank you 
forward as ever. [like for not forgetting your promise. As for me, | will 
that. It so rare among give you a chance to understand what is happen- 
your people. ing in my country. Come back to the village at ¥ 

nightfall. Emperor Ashoka will speak tonight, 

and then you will be able to broaden your mind. 


2aik 4 
oo  ——— 


By Jove! Everyone is constantly 
te/ling me that | can’t or wont 
understand! But I'd very 
much like to, actually! 1a like 
someone to exp/ain to me 
what kind of future can any Fy 
teleology aspire to, when right [Il 
from the start it forbids two 14 
old friends to remain so!!! 


UPSET AT HIS FRIEND'S WORDS, MORTIMER TURNS 

HIS HORSE BACK TOWARDS SIMLA, UNAWARE THAT 

FROM THE SHADOW OF A GREAT PINE A STRANGE 
CHARACTER 1S LOOKING AT HIM INTENTLY. 


Emperor Ashoka? / will come, Sushil. But no one Really? Do you know that your 
What Is... will ever convince me that father is throwing a dinner party 


politics can destroy a true to celebrate your return? You'l/ see 


: Tonight you'll see. ‘riendship! that on that night, none of your 
Li oO ; Indian childhood! friends chy have 
vith =~ been invited. You"re an adult now. 

J : You, too, will have to submit to the 


British laws that govern Simla! 


TOS NET CNGNOEEN EOL THE CROWD ASSEMBLES ARQUND A VERY ANCIENT TORANA. 
REE CERES EEOC cn| lay IN THE MIDST OF THE GROUP, MORTIMER SPOTS SUSHIL HIS | 
FRIEND SEEMS TO BE WATCHING OVER A SINGULARLY 
BEAUTIFUL YOUNG WOMAN OF RESERVED BEARING. 


un 


>; eet 
: 4 mad eles Silence, now! The emperor 
Of course, | clont remember Wie : i Js about to appear! 


ever ie one of your TO SUSH BVIOL i 
tS, 


Invitations, Sushil.| wasnt Z YSPLEAS, 
going to start today! é s 
ia —— SS 4 sR 9 WN 
“fh; Peal a 4% ae 41 A \/, d 
y VRE 
BNE 
{-] v "\ 
JF 


Erm... Philip, this is Princess Gita, daughter 
of our great Emperor Ashoka. 
1... 'm very honoured, Princess... |... 
= > } ~ 


a 


N. 
a 


Sin (Gay 


7 
o 
mass pe 


yy a 
X( 


— th of time, the lands of India have | | UNAWARE OF THE SIDEWAW GLANCES THAT PRINCESS| | 1, Achoke, Arse Pee: ea 
Fae Wf es eae after the \g| | SITAIS GIVING HIM, THE YOUNG BRITON IS CAPTIVATED manips ag | ai 


other, until they donned red and brown coats TaMBeAL FACTS OACO ETE ADLEEC Ce tas Sa iat ces 

and, Neti their presence by calling themselves OVER AN HOUR, THE EMPEROR'S WORDS HAMMER one message to 

Benevolent and civilised” From the deepest pits AWAY AT HIS EDUCATION AND THE PRINCIPLES THAT you: AWAKE, MY 
of the Ki UF sei of the Dead, the cries of my ji HAVE BEEN INSTILLED IN HIM SINCE CHILDHOOD. BROTHERS! Inchia ¥ 

oppressed brothers woke me a centuries of & Bs yours and no 

§) nightmare-haunted sleep... and here | am! my ore elses! Take 

M Sack what /s 

z go ‘ yours! Your 

f $ future belongs 


INSTINCTIVELY T URNING HIS EYES TO 18 THEW TURNING ON HI. HEELS HE i] So, you are Sushil’s famous childhood frienel? 

TE NOTE Be END OF HIS lq | || VANISHES JUST AS HE APPEARED. fh ‘ : 
¥ a) {L | . aU — : 

HER GAZE 1S LOCKED WITH THAT OF ing = am ee 8 That's what 1a like to keep thinking, Princess. 


THE BRITON AND THAT THESETWO ) W Vir 7 
SEEM IMPERV/OUS TO THE CROWD’S |_| |\ ASHOKA! ASHOKA! 


Unfortunately, it seems that politics now 


/ know something of your country. # to be on! fortunately, the harsh 
father tent the he for three a aor tier dresipet) words of your father 
years to studly litersture and science. — . 7 were softened by Your 
. ~ i , Highness’s smile. | bid: 

you good night. 


lt getting late, Philip, 
back to her home. T% 


Ev... Absolutely. lt was very... enlightening. 


—_ 


THE NEXT DAY, LATE MORNING. DRAWN. 
BY THE SOUND OF THE PIANO, MORTIMER 
ty] JOINS HIS MOTHER INSIDE THE LOUNGE. 


Are we truly so superior to 
the peop/e we rule over? 
for example... Why couldnt 
aman from proper British 
society fa// in love with an 
Indian without it shocking 
the establishment?... 


Asking such questions is normal at Ah! Philip, | wes | think it's time we informed 
age, Philip. Cultural values ere ooking for you... you of the surprise we have iin 
eeply ingrained in people's store for you. Tonight, we're 

minds, and too different, for hosting a great dinner party | 

them to be overturned easily. to celebrate your return and tim 


Ff ype 
Only time can change things. 4 your brilliant schoo/ results. bea 
id sa zs 132 What clo you think? eal 


ca. 


aH 


\ 

1) Lit 
ae tN NA 
| 


An Indhen girl?! 
My son? Thats 
ridiculous!!! 
3 


| think, Father, that it will surely 

be a magnificent party. An Indian- 

less evening. Among we//-born 
LI} people! Mag-ni-fi-cent! = 


BR reason on his own, eventually. 


By Jove! My clear, could you ; 
[ oi me sath coda | é 7 ” L he v I : 
Y | shouldn't have...? | inclucling to ideals of liberty and justice. What's more... .» He'll find the path of 


ss 


Good morning, Princess. a like to femme” “4 

talk to you about this book. =" | p 

wa 
HY 


pegmatcreast = [os —Te 


MEANWHILE, CARRIED NEARBY, THE YOUNG WOMAN HAS HADE HER WAY TO A NATURAL POOL OF PURE 
FORWARD BY HIS SEETHING | fe , 
COND MORFIMEE LEAT WATER IN WH) 'N SHE FEELS THE NEED FOR SOLITUDE. 
OSS 2 ee y 


CROSSED THE FOREST TO 
ARRIVE AT AN UNKNOWN AREA. 


VISION BEFORE HIM, 
THE YOUNG MAN 
HASNT NOTICED 

HOW AGITATED HIS 

MARE HAS BECOME. 

SUDDENLY, SHE 
REARS UP. A. 


ra ial 
i ee 
; a : “ 
2 = a 


20 


THEN, TO THE YOUNG WOMAN’S HORROR, A TIGER J 7] 
APPEARS, DRIVEN BY THE SUMMER HEAT TOWARDS f a 
THE COOLER LANDS OF THE HIMALAYAN FOOTHILLS. (Sega ee 
xt 3 Philip!!! Dont make any suclden movements. 


= * hal 1 11 try to attract its attention. j 
) ‘ Oe aime aes — 
SF - 


bec 


5 Dae, B % aot 
” Y JI x 
VAAAH! YAAAH! Look at me, rer ; s CHOOSING A WEAKER-LOOKING PREY, THE 
; : e Princess, , MAN-EATER LEAPS TOWARDS THE YOUNG 1 
/ 1 a 
ees alae Tez WOMAN, WHO /MMEDIATELY PULLS BACK... 
— 4 O }} 


HOPING TO EVADE THE ANIMAL'S 
REACH, SHE THEN TRIES TO 
CLIMB THE STEEP SLOPE THAT 
BORDERS THE POOL. 


. oy 
7 Se ye 


BUT, TOO NERVOUS, ‘ sw AND FALLS JUST IN FRONT OF 
SHE LOSES HER GRIP... \ (eB) THE Tee APNG HOUT. 
oN Z ‘ Epes. 
Me ee | Pi NaA 


= 


SS 


962 GROAAAR \ 
fetiste eg 25 Zila 


/t over... This is one big kitty Lf y is must be tendled to 
that won't hurt anyone e/... right away!... 
Heavens!!! But yoube badly hurt! 


mg 


Foe Se Vee 
ata 
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iH} Wel... Tomorrow night. You know the smal! 
4 temple nestled on the cliff below the village? 
111 wait for you there at midnight. 


MOMENTS LATER, MORT/MER — SSS aa er ‘fel 
DRESSES THE YOUNG WOMAN’S 4 Then we both saved each other's life! 
bi) HANDS WITH A STRIP OF HIS SHIRT. 
2 ees me. 
: eo? 7 


You're going to have 2 nice scar, 
Princess. 1. | don’t know how to 
risking your life for me. 


Ky ps fac PEST 
/ sh 
SY 


SEL 65 
ged 


ft Well, Philip! You /ost your horse! 

SLA good thing | wes meditating ta 
nearby! But you, Princess, what ij 
happened to you? iE 


= TMG EET Se 
Al /// be there. In the meantime, let ; Ray 
a me at least... ge 
[3 y f ‘ (4, 
2 ase > ¥ 
ae & 


> ae 
SS 


S 
EE OES 
Philip! Don't think | reject you because you are 
British. On the contrary, |... | remember that one of fs 
your writers sald: “Only irrational love is pure. The a 
‘ P| 
LEE ths E 


a) 


$ ; A yes 
di \ - 
© 


test is but a folly” | beg you to... 


fy ied TS SG SO Z Pera CE OR en Pu 
a You won't believe it! We were attacked ea es 
pil by 2 tiger! Without Phil... er... Without Se, ca 
i ee ———————— 
ee pies gy acces Rl ees caEE Re 
/ was taking a ride when, for no ey Coase C Pri Ye // Wgber 
| reason | could te//, my horse jet BY A ome, Princess: You can tel! me all about 


‘ ‘ Hit on the way back. You can go home, Philip. ; 
G{_ reared. | fell intone bier anhs =A 1/1 take better care of Out patient noe 


25 Zz CP ob TEATS Cee Sues 


ey Your 
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THAT VERY NIGHT, UNDER THREAT OF A ; 
COMING STORM, GUESTS ARE FLOCKING | -~ 
TO THE MORTIMERS’ COTTAGE. Se 


TO HONOUR THEIR 
RETURNING SON, 
MAJOR MORTIMER 
AND LADY EILEEN 
HAVE PAID CLOSE 
ATTENTION TO EVERY 
DETAIL.IN WELCOMING 
THEIR VISITORS. 


q wi 
st 
ne 


You know, you dont have to te// me 
anything about this area: | forget 
almost everything | learn instantly! 
Tee, hee, hee! But I've been told you 
want to be 2 doctor... / dont know 
why, but | love doctors! 


» 


Ah... How... er... amusing! 


Forgive me for bothering you, Master 
Philip, but your father Is asking for you. 


You're not bothering 
me, my good 
you he rescuing me! 


Rayiv— a 


THE MAJOR HAS EVEN ARRANGED A PARTNER FOR HIS SON-ONE 
OF PROPER BREEDING. AN ATTENTION THAT DOESN'T SEEM TO BE 
TO THE YOUNG MAN’S TASTE, EVEN IF HE DOESNT LET IT SHOW. 


| Philip, you remember Colone/ Birkin and his 
H charming wife. They've come with their niece 

Agatha, who's visiting Simla. |’m counting on you 
to share your knowledge of this area With her. 


Pralic yostan 
Wse\ \ 
Me 


You find me amusing? Really?’ 
Tee, hee, hee! | adore you 
already! Tee, hee, hee! 


They ve so inte/- 
ligent, so crazy, 
$0 Strong, $0... 


Not to worry! 

| /0-0-0-0ve a// 

scientists! Tee, 
hee!... 


I'm... eb, very 
flattered, 
miss. But I’m 
afraid | must disappoint you. | have 
reat interest in the sciences, yes, but | 
ave no intention of becoming a dloctor. 


Er... Forgive me for interrupting you, 
Bit / ade I'm Waited! ar 


Francis! What @ pleasure to see you again! What happy 
chence...? 

Chance has nothing to do with it, my 
boy. The other night, on the phone, | 
asked Colone/ Blake and his son toF] 
Join us. They immediately agreed to 
come and spend 2 few days in Simla. 


AS THE ROLLING OF THUNDER INTENS|- y 
FIES OUTSIDE, LADY EILEEN INVITES 
THE GUESTS TO SIT DOWN TO omer 


ae 


ei 


Indtia, Mr Birkin, But | will gladly join in your toast 
to its future prosperity. 


AS THE SERVANTS RUSH FORWARD 
| 7OCLOSE THE WINDOWS, THREE 
[p| ENORMOUS BABOONS JUMP IN 

OUT OF THE NIGHT. 


For goodness’ sake, Philip, save 
me! These monkeys want to eat us, 
| know it! | clont want to dle. |... 


Es Calm clown, Agatha. t's strange... 
<4 It looks like they only want ie 


«| wish that they can 


I paiva myiglaie $6 oie make our beloved India 


oung friend... er... Philip; Jil : 
peep him and thei prosper as the previous... 
Ke er... generations did... 


i} young men of his genera- 3 I howd 


THE MEANING OF 
MORTIMER ’S 
ANSWER, LIGHTNING 
STRIKES OUTSIDE 
THE FRENCH WIN- 
DOWS, WHICH BRU- 
TALLY SWING OPEN 

WITH A GREAT DIN 
OF BROKEN GLASS. 


tion, 1 make this wish... 


i\ 
ll 
ny 


PAYING NO HEED TO THE PANICKED SCREAMING, 
THEY TAKE POSITION BEHIND THE HOSTS, WITH 
THE OBVIOUS INTENT OF WATCHING THEM. 
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N | BOILING ANGER JOLTING HIM BACK TO HIS SENSES, «. BEFORE HURLING HIM INTO THE ALCO- 
MIN, MAJOR MORTIMER GIVES ORDERS THAT THE INTRUDER (ONK. HOL TRAY, WHERE HE CRASHES HEAVILY 
WHO IS RUINING HIS DINNER BE EXPELLED. AMIDST RENEWED SCREAMS OF PANIC. 
b q Wadljahel! Throw this character es “os 
out immediately! This intrusion... 
iL 
Tre Zz >. 
| ny 


a = 
/ ordler you to stop screamin 7 ; ‘ A / | As for you, Philip Mortimer, 
Open eur ears cna minds rs i Nellis ges ue | i B | forbid es from going near 


my words, and you shal// be in my daughter again. | forbid 
| ri danger... pts now. : eae pan ard ear of q my that handle as dirty as they are 
mW india the freedom and i white touch the flawless gem tu 
mY pride you stole from them. | will offer Incliat rc 
Mil Leave! Leave now, and take 
By your civilisation with you! 
Leave Sim/a, De/hi and al// 


.. before my wrath finally falls upon you 
miserable lot!!!" @ 


Who are you, you... you degenerate, to be so KG 
presumptuous?! | demand you leave immediately— | j) 
and take your disgusting company with you!!! h rr —__- 
: = \} What sorcery is this?! 
ce 7, 5 4 | 4 Where did he go?! 


You order me to /eave, 
Englishman!? Know that 
here, as everywhere in 
Indlia, | am HOME! 


Fi I 


THE NEXT MORNING, MAJOR MORTIMER SUMMONS H/S 

SON INTO HIS OF FICE AND GIVES HIM A STERN TALKING-TO. (i / am extremely bad 
- * disappointed, 

Philip. Extremely! 


... | have therefore decided 
that tomorrow you will come 


with me when | go to Delhi. (h% myself ch oe 
Feo young man: 


i There, you will take a train to = 
H Bombs and return to [aioe 
Englenc! without delay, to mn 


prepare for your com- nV 

ing year at university. [ ¥\rP 

Until then, | forbid, J 
Sy 


.. And not only wes your answer to Mr 
Birkin rather inappropriate, but you 
a/so had to bring shame to your family 
by becoming infatuated with some 
Indlian girl. Who, to make things worse, 
Is no less than the daughter of one of 
our most dangerous enemies! 


aE 
oT 


A 
| 


< 


PTT 


SS 


EL you from /eaving 
Ly Sim/2. 
5 /; / 0 
— | t x 
zit =. =a : 
5 = = 4 HEARING THE NOTE OF 
WING "| FINALITY IN THE MAJOR’S 
eS TONE, THE UNFORTUNATE 
YOUNG MAN UNDERSTANDS 
1 NN THAT THE DECISION IS 
MADE AND THAT ALL THAT'S 
LEFT TO HIM IS TO DEPART 
WITHOUT ARGUING. 


) ae 


| On the contrary! It'// help me unwind, ‘0 you understand that | can’t just leave like 
and it'// give me a chance to tel/ you) | | | this! Tonight, once everyones asleep, |'// need 
what's happening to me. Besides... |'m} } your help. Your room connects to mine and has 
| going to ask you for a smal! favour. the advantage of 2 large balcony. So... 


Anything you want! 


a 


A 
4AM 


AFTER HAVING QUIETLY 
LED H/S MARE OUT OF ARRIVING AT A NARROW FOOTPATH OVER- 


THE STABLES, LOOKING A TREACHEROUS MOUNTAIN STREAM, 
MORTIMER DASHES THE RIDER SLOWS H/S MOUNT TO A WALK. 
OFF TOWARDS THE 
TEMPLE WHERE HE 

HAS AGREED TO MEET 
PRINCESS G/TA AT 
MIDNIGHT... 


SUDDENLY, WITH ABSOLUTELY NO 
WARNING, THE MARE REARS UP AND 
THROWS MORTIMER OF F HER BACK. 
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WHEN HE FINALLY 
REACHES HIS 
GOAL, SOME TIME 
AFTER 1.00 AM... 


DEEP IN THOUGHT, 
MORTIMER HEADS BACK 
ALONG THE PATH TO SIMLA. 


This will come in handy... 


a 


It looks like a 
piece of the 
princess sar... 


TWO HOURS LATER... 


Francis! Thank 
God youe here! 
/ twisted my ankle. 
You'l/ have to 
help me climb up. 


Stay right there} 
11'tie some 
sheets together 
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AFRAID OF MISSING HIS RENDEZVOUS, 
MORTIMER BRAVELY PRESSES ON, 
DESPITE THE PAIN THAT GNAWS AT HIM. 


Twice in so many days! 
That blasted nag hasnt 
heard the last of it! 


SORELY DISAPPOINTED, THE 
YOUNG MAN WANDERS AIMLESSLY 
ta) THROUGH THE RUINS. SUDDENLY, 


HE NOTICES A PIECE OF FABRIC 
HANGING FROM A BUSH. 


Ah! There you are! /f 
| didnt need you to 

back, | think | might 
abandon you right 
here! Well, come here! 


THE NEXT MORNING COMES, AND WITH IT THE TIME FOR Y4/ know we'll always be friends, 1 . , 
GOODBYES. MORTIMER’S EMOTION IS HIGH AS HE SENSES THAT Francis. Look me up once youre Raji, please... When you see Sushil, ask 
HE PROBABLY WON'T BE BACK IN SIMLA FOR A LONG TIME. back in the old country! him to ae my best to Princess Gita. 
La 5 amare And tell him that_he'll always have al] 
Tl be very glad to see you again wy forenes RiP for! know that he'// 
too, Philip. Until then, | wish look after her. Widearauuck 
i 2. ask, 
you 2 good trip home. ( aD ali. Yor 
can count on me. 


VED 


rae 
, a 


K( 


IGNORING THE CROWD THAT PRESSES AROUND HIM, 
THE YOUNG MAN LETS HIS GAZE ROAM OVER THE SET- 
TING OF HIS CHILDHOOD, WHICH HE WONT SEE AGAIN. 


Lf 


HERE, ENGLISHMAN! 
You almost forgot this! 


/ thank you for your gesture, 
= Binperse ye ‘2, bid. this 


i @ our 
lager isn't mine. Lip when we were children. } 


to devour your jes 
daughter! 


ai 
i 
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N re weanrne, wasoe wogrnee was risueo| 


IN /N THE MEANTIME, MAJOR MORTIMER HAS FINISHED ws when it 
P| SETTING HIS LUG AGE INTO THE TRAIN AND 1S. Fe} | was YOU who 
L:] ABOUT TO ASK HIS SON TOJOIN HIM WHEN HE |= | | |illedd her?!! 
E} RECOGNISES ASHOKA’S SILHOUETTE, SURROUNDED (——4 a 


BY HIS TERRIBLE BABOONS AND FACING PHILIP. Hy S S 
aden KAS \ 
IN You dare claim that you 
{| as saved! my daughter... to : 


Captain! Quick! Gather your men! My 

2 FH son is being threatened by... by some 

dangerous character accompanied by 
monstrous monkeys. Hurry! Go! 


My only daughter took her 
own {fe last night! Because of 
you! 


cans ranean ceurc ar 


MEANWHILE, THE SOLDIERS HAVE REGROUPED AT LAST, V) 

AND THEY'RE PUSHING THROUGH THE DENSE CROWD. 

Vee MAKE WAY! GO Bee SS 
ON! MAKE WAY! 


fou, who she believed to 
ag 2e true! You, who toyed with 
Ng “er feelings! She wrote it a// 
in her diary: her pain when 
she saw you last night with 
that youn Englishwoman, 
mend your duplicity that she 
“| couldnt bear. She sliced open 
{her veins and threw herse/, 


STRUCK DUMB BY PAIN, DAZED, MORTIMER 
NO LONGER PERCEIVES THE BUSTLE OF 
THE CROWD, AND HE BARELY HEARS THE } # 
WORDS OF ASHOKA’S CURSE. 


SS May this guilt eat 
away at your soul for all the days 
~ io. your life, Philip Mortimer. All the 
_ ays until we meet again! On that day, — 


ns) 


my vengeance will strike you! But ~ 


oy 
ye 
LOM ‘Ss 
NS a SS SVE TSE TTS 
NY Where 5 your attacker? Did Philip, ave you all Well. Lets take our seats. /¢5 | ===> 
you see where he went, sir? right? Are you hurt? Pe fi ne ie jel get rer. : 7 
TE pene CELLET <I : i 
\ arg ea 


before that... / want you 
i to suffer! a 


oy A aT | 


4 


F 
Blimey! He disappeared. (] 
Unbelievable! He was here with 4 


his beasts just 2 second ago! 


x 


yf 


[ THE PIECE OF SARI HE’D FOUND BY THE } p 


CLIFF ’S EDGE WAS INDEED HERS, THEN. 
AND SHE MUST HAVE STOLEN SUSHIL‘S 
DAGGER TO CUT HER VEINS... THAT PICTURE, 
UNBEARABLE AS IT /S, KEEPS RETURNING 
UNBIDDEN TO HIS MIND. 


IT IS THE BEGINNING OF THE LONG 
JOURNEY BACK TO ENGLAND. THIS TIME, 


————— 7] 
i Fa EXHAUSTED BY THE PAINFUL 


a 


(OTIONS WRACKING HIM, MORTIMER 
EVENTUALLY FALLS ASLEEP... 


Ji Gnaie No! | chant kill her! 
SE act LA Philip! WasiSigoing on? Why would | ever want 
457, 4958, THE PEOPLE E i / to do such 2 thing?! 
OF LONDON AREN'T Ai) - 


AT 99 PARK LANE, A 
LIGHT HAS COME ON 
AFTER ASCREAM _ |. 
iy ECHOES THROUGHOUT | 
THE ENTIRE BUILDING. 


Ashoke! He’ back! He wants revenge! Good heavens! Its that Z Think nothing Oe it. Bee on suns 
p of, rising—we might as well do the same. 
CIA igre mnare Lat CRITE V1 Zi Mrs Benson. A nice breakfast 


Come on, old chap! Snap back to haunt me again. ‘ 
out of it! You're in Lonelon... ad P b will clo us a world of good! 


. and that blast- 
ed Ashoka must 
have been dead 

for ages now! 


It been a few True... And yet it seemed 
years since you more real than ever. I’m 
had it last. really sorry | woke you up. 


HALF AN HOUR LATER, MRS BENSON HAS FINISHED SERVING BREAKFAST. | | - WHILE THE TWO FRIENDS 
= ——— - Lr Everyone is already CHAT ON, SNOW BEGINS TO 
Wd | 


7 saying that this FALL SOFTLY OVER THE 
| ; Universal Exposition BRITISH CAPITAL. 
will be one to 


Chane ies WS Oh 
| A Ss | {7} Well |, for one, look forward 
Pe } | 7 | to seeing the result of your 
Zi \ efforts. I’m still hoping | 


“AK 
can hop over to Brusse/s in a Ft 


The structural 
aq a/most finished. We can 
i now start with the 
inside layout. It wont be 
S easy to compete with 
the Americans, Soviets 
and Belgians, who wont 
want to be outdone... 


Bi: 


| 


ALONG WITH THE CHILL, A STRONG WIND 
1S ALSO MAKING THE UNLOADING 
MANOEUVRES PARTICULARLY DIFFICULT. 


A BY SHIVA! Cant 
f| you be more 
careful, you 

clueless dlolt?!!! 


Speaking of which, we 

lid what was decided 
between our govern- 
ments as part of the 
cooperation agreement. 
A cable links your camp 
directly to our power 
generator, and we main- 
tain a permanent radio 
link as well. You can cal! 
us if you need anything. 


thing to do with it, too 
They mustnt be used to it. 
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AT THE BEGINNING OF MARCH, SUMMER 1S 
FAR FROM WARM IN ANTARCT! ci AS THE 
INDIAN SCIENTIFIC TEAM THAT’S UNLOADING 
ITS EQUIPMENT AT THE BRITISH HALLEY 
TATION THAT DAY FINDS OUT. 


— 
Your foreman looks somewhat nervous, 
pape Anartapur. Are these containers| 
filled with china or something?! 


... No... Merely panels for building huts, 
but... er... with the windows already 
installed. No doubt the length of the 
Journey madle the men short-tempered... 


Thanks for your help, Captain. | must leave you now, for 
our little convoy is readly to depart... | wouldnt went to 
have to cover the two miles between here and Gondwana 


Have a safe trip, Professor. 
Stop by for tea anytime! 


ee 


) 


7 Professor Mortimer ] 
Just contacted us. Hed 4 
like to discuss the lest 
report on the move- 
ment of underwater 


faults with you. 


aE TZ = 
uit (I fae Sea] 

co it AFTER THE DOORS OPEN, a 
SS TRACKED VEHICLES ROLL FORWA 

i AIRING FROM THE oe 

WS 


il) 
SSINTIS A | 
i eee. A oe 


' ech 
F ! ss 


You got here just 
in tite, Professor 
Anartapur. Major 
Varich’s train see 
arrive 


= a - es be 
; oy 
Good day, Mayor. So, are you >, As promised, Professor. Your at are you waitin 
bringing our test see tous? = emperor will be satisfied. A ye: Take his hood By 3 Yi 
ay | “ela 
gaa @ 1) 
29) 


ai ||) cn 
Aeeeiil si: 
nia 


Te/l me, Major, did you 

bring him all this way 

l have your men 
MNS! 


ing 
Just to 
shoot him?. 


Al A al 
XD 


7S Pe % 
L \ ON ASHOKA’S REMOTE ORDER, A 
TRANSPARENT WALL HAS RISEN, 
L INTO WHICH THE UNFORTUNATE 
= ESCAPEE CRASHES. 
N | toe 
| = NN = 
| | Wy) Ss 2 
he 0 i Sas 
| call & ye 


\\, Nl 4 
Pree Key : 


cage surrounding you 
is proof against your 
ridiculous tantrums. 
And since you've got 
my monkeys rather 


riled up, it’! be better 


‘or you If | keep you = D 
nl che Honenk ee ie 


“| KNOCKED HALF UNCONSCIOUS BY THE |] FBS : = You must have | 
| /MPACT, OLRIK UNDERSTANDS THAT HE'S i me i realised, Colonel, that i 
“| NOW INSIDE A KIND OF INVISIBLE PRISON.) § y Y % the electromagnetic 


What's all this Of course; we havent been 
about? Wh introduced, and we owe you 
some explanations. | am 
Ashoka, eternal emperor 
of India, Notibncels ‘rom 
the Kingdom of the Dead 
Just to keep me to free my country once 
prisoner here?! and for all from the yoke 
of its former colonial 
oppressor, Great Britain. 
Then / will free al/ those 
people who are sti// victims 

of their Western invaders. 


a Tae = So raceral Soe a = = 
Know, Colonel, that thanks to the scientific cna : : I clo not “discuss [FA Ic} /n order to fulfil my goals 
knowledge I've accumulated over the centuries, 7 ) | things” with wretched | and exact my vengeance at 
/ possess an unprecedented technological § ‘4 | opportunists like you. the same time, my weapon 

J] advantage. With the funding and logistical su 5 iF insisted upon your x} needs a living brain-one 

2} port of the gentlemen from the Soviet KGB, | ; : participation in our free of any scruples. What s 

"Twas finally able to perfect the ultimate ae fiest dramatic gesture, more, yours is also filled be. 
weapon. Professor Anartapur and | are soon a its because havea if with the hatred you fee/ 
going to test it right here, from this secret |. . \ ° personal score to towards Mortimer, w. ag 

se. Its for this test that [ had you brought settle with an old makes you the ideal subject! 
over, because | need your collaboration. acquaintance of When | learned that your 

; yours... Professor = 


My collaboration?! Why mine in} | MORTIMER! 


particular? Besides, if you really 
need my help, why treat me like 2}3} 
prisoner? We could discuss things 
instead... 

Ri 


wo 
RE aa | 


MORTIMER?! x 
Hes my sworn a 

enemy! lf | ever 
meet him ag... 


Your wish is goin 
to be ‘gnanled a 
Colonel... 


. ; H, No mercy for q 
Professor Anartapur will explain the tra ef who sal very fresh! A cite on you, | 
Do 


the details in due time. Rest for helped Voronov in his la, ha, ha! Mortimer! 
now, for we he going to need you jin attempt to topple Bes: you hear me? A 
top shape. Good night, Colonel. our government.” | ‘CURSE ON YOU! 
2 vi a poe isa f : 
Wait! Dont go! 1’// be perfectly -| good thing, really. We Ve 
i happy to help you. Let me a ‘m need you refreshed 


going to freeze to death he et gs 


"SEE THE VORONOV PLOT. 


BRUSSELS. THE DAY BEGINS 
ON MOLIERE AVENUE AT THE 
HOME OF DOCTOR PIERRE 
CLAES D'ERCKENTEEL. 


Good morning, Philip! 
Did you sleep well? | 


A DISTINGUISHED MEMBER OF THE UNIVERSAL 
EXPOSITION’S ORGANISING COMMITTEE HEADED BY 


ACCEPT THE HOSPITALITY OF THEIR HOUSE FOR THE 
DURATION OF HIS STAY IN THE KINGDOM'S CAPITAL. 


Good morning, Pierre; 
morning, Beatrice! Aside 
‘rom 2 few rough dreams, 


i f / slept perfectly well. 


mT wat 


E Beatrice i's right. You should take the 


time to clear your mind, even if only 


You he an my friends. |’// 


try to follow your advice. 


| clon doubt it, but | admit I’m just as impatient to discover 
this exposition everyone Is already lauding so much! 


SS 
HALF AN HOUR LATER, AT THE FOOT Es 

OF THE MIDI STATION TOWER... fe 

is i 


Did you have 
2 good trip? 


Roane 
qh / just Cisd here, H 


old chep! 
——— | 


Oh! No... Its just thet 
| had a strange night- 
mare last night. 


(OZ 00) EERE YO 
ce —_ 
ma = Wh 


*SEE THE MYSTERY OF THE GREAT PYRAMID. 
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Everything is almost com- 
plete. The first tests are 
scheduled for tomorrow. 


BS So, Philip, how are your 
LL preparations going? \ 4 


AE | 


good 5G 


You're picking u, 

your Duendl eeolay, 
aren't you? His 
room Is ready, and 
our deiver wi// 
take you to the 
Paris ag should 
teke the day off, 
relax 2 BY 
show him around 

the city. 


Brussels. So fleeting that | have 
no memory other than this view.” 


SN Well, it’s time to fill that gap! 1'l/ be 
delighted to serve as your guide. Brussels 
Is an extraordinarily rich city for those 
who take the time to discover it. 


Just as | said: You're working 
too hard. At any rate, Orlik is 
either dead or rotting away 
in a Soviet gulag. You can rest 


TWENTY MINUTES LATER, 
THE CAR TRANSPORTING 
BLAKE AND MORTIMER 


=F 
ae 


| pin Z 


[oi 


This is the Philips 
Pavilion, designed 
by Le Combusier, 


.. Then we shal! go to 
the “British Industry” 
Ravilion, next dloor. PU 
introduce you to my team. 


And this is the 
British Pavilion. 
What do you think, 
my dear Francis? 


cagne at th 
very least! 


Do you want to 
make some money? 


Are you calling me, 
5 
Sith | like to play a 
Yes, / t to ask f a little joke he 
les, | want to ask #7 Vi : ‘al 
Sift fron} 


ee 
Oo 3 
Nae\ Zs 
a 
— | 


J Once contact with the sixth continent Is established, 


this red light here will start blinking. The visitors 
will then be able to access instantly all data 
concerning the South Pole, such as temperature, 
weather conditions, wind, etc. 


bp 
Y 


when we thought about establishing a 
permanent radio link with Antarctica 
wa the Halley Research Station... 


WA LK 5) ) 
fan) i 


faa 
re 


| Sen) fe J 


.» So the question }) 
was: how to com- 
ete with the 
€ utnik Effect, 
when the Soviets 
have a replica of 


iy 

UP 
Pisco ae, A 
| janging in their AS 


is iy pavilion... 


yy 


i 
ca 


Impressive! No doubt 1 
| 


this idea will bring a 
considerable number | 
of visitors here!  ¥ 


We certainly 
hope sol... 
Cs 5 


This is George Liver, our electronics technician; Mis. F Since you're here, /et me show (1 


Francis, allow me the pleasure of introducing Gwineth Jones, seismologist; and Baghal/ Ranchi, 4 i 
J ; 7 a | | ‘ou George's marvellous little 
my deputy on the Antarctica project: Mr Badlju meteorologist. Each o: them will be here to tell vention it a miniature two-way | 


Singh, a brilliant electronics engineer specialised a . oo i 

in Felecommunications, who came from Delhi as the eee all about his fh her sp omg and its || radio that, thanks to a relay 
prelaoay applications in our research at the South Pole. antenna installed on the roof of 
part of our scientific cooperation agreement Ou paViiOn: Will ei /bWUS TOTGDI 

with Inclie. Mv Singh, meet my old friend! Captain Ps aps rigedly’ 
Francis Blake. municate wi each other no 
Hy c f : matter where on the Exposition 
cI at / wt He. grounds we may be. We can also 
to contact us by 


x Y 
‘ ; , f in < 7} te// who is tryin 
elighted, Captain. Would you like ‘ ‘A Tights up. Rather 


to meet the rest of the team? H which button 


Handy, indeed. That| | 


being said, I’m afraid we Well, until those future days 


arrive, the captain and 


RAO easy ho wi / will leave you to your work. 
ge) Qy ; epee Sa onl / promised our old friend | 
¥, y) - ‘ Professor Labrousse’, whos A 3 | | ni 
> 4 ) | 


Pied rvs in charge of the French 
\ D SJ jal Ha, ha, ha! Arent yout] pavilion, that weal pay hima ty 


@ bit conservative for a wisit. See you later, Mr Singh. 
61 8 \ 


scientist, Professor?... 


C fz 
_ ale: 


| 
Jon 
x 


2 pale 


ee ‘ = 
] y 
Believe me, this is probably no more than ; P< ee Ha, ha... Thanks to fh 
reflection gy what the future has SUGARY = \ this wondlerful little 5 
( q 


idget, we'll never 


in store for us. GS : {) Tie track of the 


“old man’ Varich r| 
Sal 


will be happy!.... Y 


*SEE SOS. METEORS. 
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SHORTLY AFTERWARDS, THE TWO FRIENDS HAVE Mabe | | SALES ST] 7 Ze i . 
THEIR WAY TO THE IMPRESSIVE PAVILION BUILT BY FRANCE. Ry Labrousce!| Lae LLG y ior hed ie pkey eer = , peer 


m Gi of showing you around our pavilion. | just 

CEN f g earned Pet / have to leave tomorrow 
ZENG / ‘ morning, and | really dont see how |'// be 
a i Z able to finish everything | have to do here 


before tonight. 


TEE 
ie: 
eee 


(IMA 
( 


fie 


— = 
It so happens that, as part of the International You heard correctly. The idea i's to be able 
Geophysical Year, “ond | for several good or bad to study the air of long-ago ages, deep a// terribly 
reasons, my government asked me to acce/erate under the ice, and to reach the bedrock fascinating, but 
the trial program of one of our inventions. One, - Antarctica buried under the icecap. 1 dont want to 
which, | must say without false modesty, is no lany meteorites have been resting there delay you. Just 
dloubt going to surprise the geology and meteorology since millions of years ago, and we may promise me 
communities... finally have access to them. you'l/ tell me 


everything 
Now you've gone and awakened 
my scientific interest, old chap! 


after you get 
a 
f = oo 
Knowing you, | expected 7 |} Ml f 7 hrough 

no less! Without going N) Mag ice?! 

se a rae i ay, Sy fy 

that with the help o WA 

mechanical engineers, I've << \ 

invented a Submabine NY 

dlesigned to move through 

water... end ice! 


NOT WANTING TO COST 


Afsolidely, i ina sald, ve be se Ge the eden fe ae Hoge 
plane to Cape Town, where in three or 7 u 
four days I'// board the cargo ship La MORTIMER WISH THEIR FRIEND 


Af . THE 
Madeleine, which will transport the ASAFE JOURNEY AND LEAVE {f 
machine to the French base, Furopale. THE FRENCH PAVILION, | TIN AECONCE 
/t's scheduled to stop at the British ll] AVOIDING A 
Halley Station. |’// teke the opportunity Poor Labrousse. COLLISION... 
to give you, best to this Captain Byrd The coming days 
you spoke of so highly, and to personally might be quite 
test your radio link with the exposition. exhausting pr him! Lf 
Well, this is a coincidence that > 
demonstrates yet again how the Ul ANo SPEEDS OFF 
world is getting smaller by the day! THOUT A WORD. 


[i Are you all right, q 


Q Francis? 


/'ve got... 
a letter! 
ane 


Good grief! How rude o 
him! He — very aa 
s dlown, the rascal! 


a 
GiZ 


All 


PASO pL 


BS 
UR S 


p 
1 


39 


Jl A /etter?!... The cavalier way that it All right. I'm takin: A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE 
wes clelivered tends to make me think Al you to /unch. YouT/ TAX/ TAKES THE TWO FRIENDS 
anew and mysterious affair is hidden RYN te// me a// about it TO THE CENTRE OF BRUSSELS... 
behind this. You can tell me, old chap: Rh sitting in a good = 
You didn come to Brusse/s just to eI restaurant, and 
take a holiday!... Pr believe me, this 

town does not /ack 


Not only that, Bcc 
l I'm ae, Neel 
a a 
\— J ‘ 


fs | 
) ea 


\ 


AFTER ORDERING THE MARINIERES MUSSELS The in 
THAT HAVE MADE THE RESTAURANT’S. REPU- Wh apr lal at le cm 4 
TATION, BLAKE AT LAST EXPLAINS TO HIS aptly linea td pated eh A 


of the Universal Exposition and said it 
FRIEND THE REASONS FOR HIS PRESENCE. ras eeretht linked to this plot. 


== = a 9 ES 

\ A few months ago, an a source—who's 7 Uranium?! Are you thinking 
NI been able to prove his reliability to the experts about 2 nuclear weapon? 

|] of M/5*-informed us that 2 plot hatched by hi ae eee 


}} severa/ countries, economically poor but rich in ctl | = an 
natural resources, is current/ unfolding against 
the Western world, which these terrorists 
accuse of being the cause of all thei 


Unfortunately, we cant ignore this terrible possibilty. 

In any case, the gist of the message | received earlier 

is this: “Confirmed. The uranium i's here. Watch the N 
( 
\ 


Congolese pavilion...” 
: TECK 


Ng 


we Se Z 
i a | \W Well, until this Indian agent shows 
) | c it up, what clo you say we go have a look 


at this Congolese pavilion? Our host, 
rh he 
Ain 


1 < Wi the biggest producers of ¥ Doctor Claes, 
(a 
ak 
=] NE 


/n part, no doubt. But our informant 
leaders of this plot are Indian extremists. So, the 
Intelligence Service contacted the Indian government, 
which conducted 2 /ocal investigation. One of their 
agents Is supposed to join me here soon and offer his 


collaboration. 
SALT LI Ly 
‘ill oat tse 
We =F 


An excellent suggestion, old 
chap! Let's go... Waiter! -— 


Y appens to be in 
uraninite... So, the plot ¥ charge of presenting the medical 


could be coming from there. projects of the colony. Under the 
innocuous cover of 2 courtesy visit, 
you might meet some people there. 


a ee 


re 
VE 


*M/IS: BRITISH COUNTERINTELLIGENCE SERVICE 
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i Bert, let me introduce Professor mal 
Mortimer and Captain Blake, who wal 


Bl are very interested in our exhibition. Fam 


4 
Welcome to our pavilion, 
geotigees: As you can see, 
he job of setting up is far 
from finished. 


= 
Congratulations, Mr Mukeba. 
Your dancers are magnificent! 


7 
| 


\. SEZ A 


Philip! | didn't expect to see ee until tonight! 
And! you must be Captain Blake? Welcome to 
Brussels and the Exposition, my friend! 


a Francis, let me introduce our host, Doctor Pierre 


ia 
Vill (la 


I'm delighted 
to meet you, 
Doctor, and 
to thank you 
for your 


FOLLOWING DOCTOR CLAES AS HE TAKES THEM TO VISIT 
THE PAVILION, BLAKE DISCREETLY STEERS THE CONVER- 
SATION TOWARDS THE SUBJECT THAT WORRIES HIM. 


_ N 
| imagine that organising such an event must #4 
require you to know your team very we//! 


~~ ~~ 


‘aul 


q 
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Indleed, but, most importantly, you have 
to be eb/e to rely on skilled assistants. 
Such as Bert Van den Brand here, who i's 
yrer the foreman of the Congolese team. Hes ¥ 
in charge of security for the wild animals } 
Pt that we ate going to exhibit separately 
from the zoo. 


Su a we Bh 


<<9) 


disposal, but it |_| 


| have a large team at my 
cause many of 


is nec to manage, 
my Congolese are from different ethnic 
roups who don’ always get along well. 
ot to mention those who dream of 


Were not here to discuss politics, but rather to 
show the public works of art, technical 
achievements and performances such as the 
one that the Watus/ are rehearsing before you. 
Impressive, arent they? And guite cooperstive... 
despite their inclepenclence-loving tendencies. 


STRUCK BY A SUDDEN INTUITION, THE HEAD 
OF BRITAIN’S MIS DECIDES TO MENTION 
URANIUM NONCHALANTLY TO GAUGE THE 

WATUS/ LEADER’S REACTION... 


/ visited your country a few 
times, and | was very impressed 
| Sy tts culture—not to mention its eA 
resources! Diamonds, copper... iy 
A and also uranium... - 


¥| 7—< 
ei 


Be And now, gentlemen, how 
about coming to dinner? My 


That’ true... Its unfortunste 
wife's mussels cent be beat! 


that foreigners are the ones who 
profit from them the most! 


Mussels? Er... Wonderful idea! 
=> 

Ny ‘DY > (ay) 

AA 


a 


- = : Ny See Vi 
MEANWHILE, ON a © Listen, whoever you are. | thought fi 
THE OTHER SIDE g We//, gentlemen! | hope everythings ready! Pp see ae x coperate Wit B yet / 
OF THE WORLD. 

. 


ane We can proceed with the ge test as But that’s what you're going to do, Colonel... 
soon as you give the order, Your Highness. = 


Sa Because |’m not giving you a choice. And, fer] 


t's a new weapon. But dont 
worry; its 2 lot more advanced 
than the rudimentary te/e- 
cephaloscope Professor Septimus 


used to experiment on you in the 
pest". My invention is 2 lot more 
efficient, and considerably less 
dangerous to you... as you wi// 
not be moving 2 single inch! 
Professor Anartapur will explain 
its working to you. 


/n a moment you wil/ fa// asleep. 1 


Then, very soon, your brain wi// 
once again start hearing and seeing 
as usual... from the console that 
will have picked it up. We will be 
able to send you virtually any- 
where we want, at wi//, and make 
you act on any electrical installation 
we choose. You wi// reach them by 
way of waves, and we wil/ see what 
your virtual eyes see on our contro/ 
screens. Fabulous, isnt 1#?! 


conscious, for your mind wil/ 
remain awake the whole time Fa 
this hypnotic state lasts... 


/ should point out, Colonel, 
that if you were to disobey our 
orders, weal only have to shut 
the power of f to instantly cut 
off your virtual brain from 
your body. Should you not be 
able to come back to /t, you 
would remain a vegetable until 
your dying day. Therefore, 
/ iohay advise you to cooperate 
Just 2s you were so kindly 


offering)... 


anni 
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start with, you're going to take your clothes off. 


What... What 
are all these 
instruments for? 


a 

Our senses, or our way of perceivin This machine is capable of 

the world around i tp ou wilh picking up the brain’ electri 
impulses, copying them as 


function through the electrical of 4, jes 

impulses exchanged by the billions eho COUN ASTER): d chee 

ofneurons that make up our brain. LRCIr POWEH and Len 
remotely acting anywhere in 


Knowing this, we thought up a cerebral! : 

transmitter, which we ca// “The thee at, ae ot py 
Sarcophagus” because of its shape, es cried networks on the 
and which is unenium-powered... planet: 


AFEW SECONDS 
LATER, OLRIK LOSES 
CONSCIOUSNESS AS 

ICY WATER FLOODS 
THE SARCOPHAGUS. 


~S > o 


(SE 
He’ answering! His brain is connected and 
} his body temperature decreasing normally! 


Perfect! In an hour we'll be able to 


turn on the pulse receiver. Be ready! 


He claims he was only trying to 
contact his family in India on 
the cheap. | to/d bin he wasnt 


a = 
Sa; J This is a first! Lets go 1 


F4 see what its about. 
een! 
QAR 
1 \\ 
a 
or 
This is the third time I've caught 


CI 
[ We//, Mr S ingh, 
what S xing ons EI 


being paid for that, but to dea/ 


with meteorological matters. And 
H ve had the gall to be offended 
by that! What cheek! 


You say he wanted to cal/ his 
family... Why hide, then? 


Mr Rench/ trying to use our radio 
transmitter behind our backs! 


We'// see about that 
later. For the moment, 
let's focus on this first 
test we're about to 
conduct with Halley 
Station. 


RAD 
(is 
Z| 


{ 
Lf 
Ay oo 
Py 
AT 
= 

/ read you five by five, Professor. 
We're ready, and only awaiting 


your order to begin broadcasting 
our data continuously. 


Professor. Here’ 
we go! /’// talk 
to you /ater. 


age y/ 
forty-five minutes /ater, a// the personne/ 
are at their post, end Professor Mortimer is 


calling the British Antarctica team to inform 
H them that the Brussels team is ready. 


SS 
Philip Mortimer to Captain Byrd: 


In that case, let's get started, 
Do you read me?.../ repeat... 


MH Captain. | propose we keep this 
fiest connection open unti/ 
noon. We’// assess the result 
/ater in the afternoon. 


ing the test is now a matter for 
specialists, Francis. If you want, we can 


g outside for 2 while. 


In that case, let's go back to the Congolese 
pavilion, if you con't mind. There are some 
people there |i like to see again... 


F} Professor Mortimer! Do you 
| | still have your two-way radio 
Fad in case of an emergency?... 


Yes, yes, Mr Liver. It's resting 
nice and cosy inside my pocket. 
Dont worry. 


a= 
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Youre just in time to witness our first test, Mayor Varich. 
Our spy has just informed us that everything is ready to 
try out our sarcophagus. As for us, we've already siphoned 
our guinea pig's brain... 


wA| 


. wf pe | 
yy A// we have to 
¢ / 


do now is sen 
it to Brussels 
to do some 
damage! 
HA, HA, HA! 


alla 


[ -~oss 


ZE-ZAIMM 


1 


BEGINS TO BLINK ON AND OF F /N MIDDAY... 


%, b\. ; S 


af nf x . ne UES 


Ss 


iG 
Kz 
IS 
83 
SS 
=x 
|< 
QQ 
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SS 
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Ww 
RS 
YS 
Nw 
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as 
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bY 
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SNAPPING THE 
LATCH ON IMPACT... 
ATMOSPHERE 
INSIDE THE 
PAVILION. 


OS 


7 EG ANes BAS 
iN, PSS) 


% 
y= -/ 


TAKING REFUGE INSIDE ¥ 
THE CONGOLESE PAVILION, 
BLAKE AND MORTIMER 
r DISCOVER THAT THE 
iy DISASTROUS PHENOMENA = 
] HAVE FOLLOWED THEM. }, 


OF THE BELGIAN CONGO RUANDA-URUNDI, 
CAPTAIN BLAKE AND PROFESSOR MORTIMER 
SUDDENLY STOP, COMPLETELY ASTONISHED. 


AFTER WALKING BRISKLY ALONG THE PATHS 
LEADING FROM THE BRITISH PAVILION TO THAT 


WA 
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[ sated ;_—_—_—_—___ 
~ 


Look out, Frencis! eee 
PrPrrrrr?r | 


FOLLOWING THE/R PLAN, THE TWO FRIENDS AVOID 


7 
“4 


Shes about to leap! 


ad ddddd 
Don Da Ds DB 


4 


We//, Mr Van clen Brand, weve very 
much in your debt! Without your 
impressively accunate intervention... 


Spe 45 the man in charge of security, | should be the 


one apologising to you. | ‘have @ feeling our plans o; 


exhibiting these animals are going to be scrapped... 
If it werent for these strange phenomens... 


Professor! 
Everything went like a charm. We 
stopped the test at precisely 12:00 
as agreed... What's going on? What 
wes all that noise outside? 


ZZ —— 
| Well, Mr Singh! Is every- 
4 thing all right here! Yes, indcleed, 


.. AND STOPS THE POWERFUL 
: ANIMAL COLD IN MID-LEAP. 
iS 
~ “ a 


Speaking of INUTES LATER... 
which... Its quite — ar 
strange how 
they stopped so 
suddenly... 


/ must go and see if there 
wes any damage at our pavilion. 


/ dont have time to te// 
you right now. Our 
pavilion was spared, and 
that's good news. But 
/ have to see Doctor 
Claes as soon as 
possible to analyse 
the situation. 
1’// see you 

Jater! 
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THE FACES OF BLAKE AND MORTIMER the disastrous events of the last hour force us to go and } the south of the city a ver 
LIGHT UP WITH A DEEP JOY, FOR THEY meet with the people in charge of the Exposition, and... 2 14 Z| 
RECOGNISE THE/R OLD COMPANION OF gett if | old café full of charm. Let's 


SO MANY PAST ADVENTURES". i . I'm not here by chance, Professor... hate ine oft sei range 
——SS o bs to talk freely there. 
Nasi! I'm not dreaming; it really is you! ES R ‘ 
RS = =n 7 = ra i A 


/'m glad! to see you again, 
Captain. And you, too, Professor! 


THE FIRST MOMENT OF SURPRISE OVER, ; /t5 2 very happy chance to meet you here. Unfortunately, a / see... | recently discovered in 


I'm the Indian government a 
agent Captain Blake wa 
awaiting. Moreover, | can : 
a/ready tell you that these 
recent events are linked to 
@ large-scale terrorist \y 
action. Ita be better if | w | 

\| could talk to you somewhere } 

||} out of the way before you |< 

|| meet with anyone e/se. - 


SOON AFTER, A TAX! STOPS ; ‘ > A little over a month ago, my supe- 
BEL ORE THE ENTRANCE 10 THE You remember that, after leaving your service and going @ month ago, my sup 


ia if back to India with your letters of recommendation, | rlors heard of a conspiracy of 

EES AMMA OEM Joined my country’ intelligence agency. After some theoretical } } vee col oes Ke atone Fp 
training on the new geopolitical situation iin an inclepenclent j " Wot 

Inclia, | wes sent into the field, for my country is saclly ripe Maharajas. These anti-Westerners 


e are counting on rallying other 
with numerous threats... freshly—or soon to be-dlecolonised 


countries. This was the backdro, 
to the mission | was given in Sim/a, 
which you know wel/. | was sent 
with a young recruit; alas, my co/- 
league was killed in the line of 
duty. But he had time to collect 
severa/ vital pieces 

of information. 


The conspirators are led by some sort | fear the uranium transfer must be ny This is what we must find 

of sorcerer, said to be possessed o; linked to that secret weapon. What 5 more, out as quickly as possible. 

a oe who supposedly gy Soviets are part of this, its 2 good Being Indian, | think | 
e: 


invented 2 deadly weapon that could t that they’// have put a spy within could provide you with 
dramatically reverse the balance of your inner circle, Philip. some help. Here's my idea... 
power between North and South... es 7 

especially if the Soviets back the What?! A traitor among my team?! But who? 


plot. With my own eyes, | saw a Ranch/?... Liver?... Surely not Miss Jones?... 
Soviet Zil bring a Russian officer 


to that secret meeting. 


Ultimately, these terrorists were planning on 
making the Brussels Exposition their “ret 
target... which today’s events would seem to 
confirm. 


Blimey!... This is much worse 
than | thought... 
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THE NEXT MORNING... a2 [ We'// discuss it later. for the moment, id 2 Now, /@ like everyone to focus on 
like you to meet a new assistant sent by the their tasks. Wee going to proceed 


, = 5 4 es planned with the second test 
Ab! Professor! This Indian cooperation agency as an observer. with Halley Scation. Mr Singh, am 
cou/d you contact Captain Byrd 
for me, please? 


simply will not elo! | caught Mr Nasir, this 's Mr Badlju Singh, my deputy. 
> + Renchi handling our 


emitter again, and... Ses 


ie ae Right away, Professor. 


[tleH INDUSTRY 


rcala 
*d thy 


E sl oped — Professor. We'll even Its almost time. Is Well. Doctor Claes organised a visit £3 

be able to provide 2 live reading of the our “brain” ready, Na the Russian pavilion for us, and / 

tremors in the underwater fault north Lad Professor? wouldnt went to miss it—even if this is 
4 ana 


2 slightly inconvenient time. That bein 
a Me 


of the base, since it became active again. 


. on sd sald, | have your little emitter, 
a re Hoek ponwens sg ile i s apnaes Don Whesitate to onl me if 
> ah Captain. Let S get started. We p . Let a0, in 
3 keep the link ben until 1:00 PM. , EI OPES BOY, EONS RES GOS LMS 


¢ ' (= 
[Nos 
< @ 
he ye || 


His bodly temperature is nearly 
at the required level. A few more 
minutes and we'l/ be able to 
activate the sarcophagus, Highness. 


a SUDDENLY, THE STRANGE PROPELLED BY THE 
COM COO] PHENOMENA OF THE PREVIOUS DAY aie Wats Sis 
hl TERE] soe the OCCUR AGAIN AND CAUSE A PANIC 


RUNNING TOWARDS 
good Doctor Claes ACROSS THE EXPOSITION GROUNDS. Y THE ENTRANCE OF 


waving at us in front THE SOVIET PAVILION, 
of the. Soviet pavilion! y y WHERE DOCTOR CLAES 


1S WAITING FOR THEM. 
Lf Blast it! It’s 
a} happening again! i 


, THE THREE MEN RUSH INSIDE 
THE PAVILION, HOPING TO 


Ms 


me 


BASE, THE THREE MEN REGAIN THEIR COMPOSURE. 


We have 2 problem, Highness. Captain 


y) Byrd just celled us, saying hea have to } 


cut the power for about 10 minutes— 
technical reasons. | wes able to obtain 
2@ five-minute delay. We must bring our 
subject's brain back immediately 1f we 
don’t went to Jose it for good. 


We ui ‘ou to find out quickly what 
papcened if . don tnt ies to 
leave before the grand opening! 


Gentlemen, please! Dont make any hurried 
decisions! | cdlon't understand whats happen- 
jing any more then you do, but I’m sure the 
Americans have nothing to do with it. Of) 
course, we will repair the dam... 


errr 
Do what you went, but 
i do it fast! Or else... 
Hl 


lt FIND SHELTER. BUT ALL THEY 03 COBETCK 


getting interesting... 
even If | did have to 
damage our Russian 
Figgas pavilion a bit. 

h, well... Bring this 
dear colone/ back to 
us. But have him ready 
to go back out as soon 
as possible! 


an Vishnu! Just when 
the experiment was 


EE The stuction Is becomin 
ee 


If the Russians pull out, the 
whole spirit of peace and open- 
ness that was to be the heart o, 
the Exposition will be ruined. 


48 


UX COLMAN 


ST KLANGH! 


EE ————— al 
FY WITH THE SITUATION SUDDENLY CALM AGAIN, A |__- -_} 
= 


[RUSSIAN OFFICIAL BEARS DOWN ON THE UNFOR- 
F TUNATE DOCTOR CLAES TO EXPRESS HIS ANGER... —— 


ae eee erence seetee evemeeeereer i 


What just happened /'s intolerable, Doctor! 
Wete not here to see a// our work destroyed 
by this... this... madness!... ’m convinced 
that the Americans have something to do 
with this... with this... 


5 2 
heal 


Most importantly, we have to keep our coo/, Doctor. ra 
you don’t mind, 1'// head to the American pavilion to til 
convince them to help us disarm this explosive situation. 


7 
olb Gg 
i ies| 


XA 
RISC 


Thank you, Captain. Your 
help will be welcome. As 
for me, |'// try to appease 

our Russian friends 
organising the immediate 
repair of their pavilion. 


We have power again, Highness. 
We can restart the device, but 
slowly. The uranium-produced 
energy is almost depleted. It's 
high time a fresh supply arrived. 


In that case, were 
only going to ask 

one ea Gas F 
effort of Co/one, 
Biri A simple 
greeting to our 
common friend 
and then back 
home. Promise! 

HA! HA! HA! 


{ OF course. I’// just ask you to give 
me a minute to reschedule 2 meet- 
ing, and then I’m all pe Inthe F 
meantime, have 2 look around our \ 
pavilion. It's worth the visit, | 
assure you. 


Very well. We'// wait for you 
around the calculators or the 
raclars. See you in 2 jiffy. 


Heavens! 
Francis!... 


*SEE THE STRANGE ENCOUNTER. 


SCREE! 
OLRIK’S FACE APPEARS, WHILE H/S 
VOICE RESOUNDS THROUGHOUT THE ROOM. 


THE SOVIET AND 
AMERICAN PAVILIONS, 
AND THEY ENTER THE 
LATTER TO LOOK FOR 
SOMEONE IN CHARGE 

WHEK... 


Professor 
Mortimer! 


\ BEFORE THE STUNNED AUDIENCE, TWO G/ANT 
NS COME ON AS /F BY MAG/ 


IC, AND 
AMPLIF/ED 


DK KK What 2 wonderful surprise to see 
Ny, you here! | got in lest night, and | 
RK was hoping to contact you tomorrow! 
VOOae. W745) a 
N4 Doctor Ramirez!" This is a wonderful... 

PT} er... sumprise, incleed. Would it be possible 

aN to speak to you in private? Its urgent. 
KKK 

AWANI AN As 


Ah! There are the radars. 


SUDDENLY, THE. 
SCREENS BEGIN TO 
FLASH VIOLENTLY. 


SUDDENLY, BOTH SCREENS SHUT OF F 
JUST AS THE SURROUNDING INSANITY 
STOPS. THE TWO FRIENDS REMAIN 
FROZEN IN DISBELIEF AT WHAT 
THEY HAVE JUST SEEN AND HEARD. 


Tremble, Professor 
Mortimer! Tremb/e, for 


/ have come to seek my 
revenge and that of... 


1 cone 
Ney 
INT 


La 
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HOLY COW! What on earth 
Just happened here? 


/ don*¢t want to sound 
paranoia, but | cant 
help thinking that 
the proximity of the 

ave 
something to do with 
what looks very much 


like sabotage! 


Soviets must 


On that we can ease 
your suspicions, Doctor. 
Their pavilion just 
suffered from the 
same phenomenon. 

And | should point 
out that for their 
part, they think its 
@ subversive act by 
the Americans. 


Nothing serious, | assure you. 
Halley Station had to shut off its 
generator briefly, as it was making 

[| abnormal noises, but it was a jel 
alarm. Everything resumed and 
went solr nay unti/ 1:00 PM, 
Just as weal decided. 


Vy: 
p 


Another troubling fact: 
The first disasters 


that occurred during 
< our second visit to the 
He Congolese pavilion... 


« 


x 
1 


-& NI 


ty a/so happened 

PA) while we were 

¥ conducting a test— 

and therefore 

had en active radio 
Jink with Halley... 


Blimey! You've right! 
Not to mention that 
Olrik vanished from 
the screens at the 
same time that 
the phenomenon 

ended-—all that just 


That is decidedly too 
much coincidence! 


Regardless of whether 
there’s Russian involve- 
ment, the organisers 
had better y= whos 

sponsible for these... 
these attacks quickly, 
before the exhibitin 
nations simply decide 
to pack up and leave! 


NOT LETTING HIS SURPRISE SHOW ANY 
FURTHER, PROFESSOR MORTIMER TAKES 
LEAVE OF HIS TEAM UNDER THE PRETENCE 
OF ANOTHER APPOINTMENT. 


In that case, gentlemen, | shal// leave { 
the write-up of this second test to 

ou. We have to /eave again. We sha// 
be... at the Congolese Pavilion. 


C7 


y 
aml 


There’s something e/se, 
Francis. Do you think it's by 
chance that three times ina 
row you and / were at the 
heart of the place where 
this phenomenon struck?... 
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If, on top of everything, Olrik 
1s mixed up in all of this, we 
can —_ the worse... Lets 

| 0 bac 


LEAVING A FURIOUS RAMIRE, 
TO IT, BLAKE AND MORTIMER 
HEAD FOR THE EX/i 


Wed/ better solve this 
mystery quickly if we don't 
want to have a major inter- 

national crisis on our hands. 


k to our pavilion. 


Of course. What a coincidence it is that this severing 
of the radio link with Halley Station happens to comres- 
pond precisely to the time elapsed between the end 
of the phenomenon in the Russian pavilion and the 


moment it started again in the American one. 


AT THE SAME MOMENT, 
SOMEONE HAS TAKEN POS- 


Hello? Hello?... Gondwana?... } 

|s that you, Highness?... As 

agreed, the supplier will} 
} hand the package over 
tonight, and I'// fly to Durban 
right away... After that, ’// 
| board the Ravi Kuta... 


... That right... 
You can count on 
me, Highness... 


THE TWO FRIENDS DO NOT TARRY 
IN GETTING BACK TO THE BRITISH 
PAVILION, WHICH SEEMS ONCE 
AGAIN TO HAVE BEEN SPARED. 


There are no problems, 
Professor. Aside from an 
44-minute interruption, this 
second test went as planned. 


AS PER THE PLAN, NASIR HAS REMAINED 
BEHIND INSIDE THE BRITISH PAVILION IN ORDER 


TO TRY AND IDENTIFY THE SPY SENT BY THE 
iW ‘OVIETS. HIS IDEA OF HIDING DURING THE 


WHO'S TAKING ADVANTAGE OF HIS COLLE, 
ABSENCE TO CONTACT HIS SUPERIORS. 


/ must cut the 
communication 
now... Yes. 
Very soon, 
Highness. 


No, Captain. It was... Mr Singh! 
a= 2 


N Ales, Professor... It was 
No possible cloubt. r 
< anc. 


IR 


Gentlemen, | suggest we put together what pieces 
of this puzzle we already have. First, we learn 
about the organising of a massive Third World| 
conspiracy Teel by Indian extremists who are 
preparing 2 large-scale strike against the Brussels 
Universal Exposition, using some revolutionary 
weapon. Second, we also suspect the existence of a 
uranium transfer on the grounds of that same 
Exposition. What do we have next? 


they are 


“Gondwand, th 
destination of the 
messages sent by the 
traitor placed within 
your team by the 
Soviets, themselves 

connected to the 
Indian terrorists! 


Mr Sin 
possiba 
confidence 


We witness phenomena that are as incomprehensible as K) 
dhvastrous, which seem literally to follow us } begging for an answer here... 

and to which that bandlit Olrik seems to be tied. And a// A 

that during the tests connecting us by radio to Halley \\| 

Station—itself linked to the Indian Gondwana base... a 
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MOMENT, HE EXITS THE 


— Mm 
WITHOUT WASTING A 
BRITISH PAVILION AS 
WELL AND RUNS OFF 
IN SEARCH OF BLAKE 

AND MORTIMER... 


« WHOM HE FINDS DEEP Ii 
VERSATION BY THE SWISS PA 


IN CON- 
V/LION. 
—— 


a AN 
4 Captain! 
Professor! 


] 


h!... Thats not 
le! | had full 


Gondwena?... Isnt it the name scientists 

ve to the southern part of the single 
continent that was on our planet severs/ 
hundred million years ago? 


Absolutely, Francis. But it's also the name of a small 
Indian scientific base in Antarctica, almost next door 
to our own Halley Station. Which is actually the one 
providing Gondwana with electricity as part of the 
cooperstion agreement between Britain and India. 


IIL 


My friends, we have a lot of questions 


What /5 certain, however, i's that 
Mr Singh will have a few for us. 
Therefore, | propose that we follow him 
tonight to his rendezvous with his 
mysterious supplier. 


qT * Belgique ipl 
; ou he as good as 
/f you cont mind, Professor, iad 
/ ah go to bed. I’m hs Sahoo there, sir 
Why not, after a//? Take 
me to the “Be/gique 


Of course, Mr Singh. The last few days 
doyeusé please! 


have been quite taxing. You go get some 
rest. |'m about to do 2 e s2me, actually. 


Psst! Professor! 


1 1 
They be heading to the @@ Its an area rebuilt using traditional 
ee Joyeuse” Do IR architecture and full of cafés and! 
‘now whet it is? || restaurants. tS near the zoo, + 


pa 


B| / bet Mr Singh’ mysterious FM 
“supplier” is none other 

F| than the advocate of 
independence, Mukeba... 


pase ge ‘al 


~ 


aC Ah! There we go... 


HAVING DISCOVERED THE IDENTITY A z a z 5 
OF SINGH'S ACCOMPLICE, BLAKE You ke not going to believe me, gent/emen, but } We have to stop them immediately. 
RUNS BACK TO HIS AUTO RICKSHAW. Mr Singh’s supplier is none other than Bert Van I'm going to call Doctor Claes. He’// 


den Brand, the Congolese pavilion foreman! § have to warn the Belgian police 


m \ before... | 
\ It all fits! He was in the Which confirms that 
Ideal position to bring thef\ the Indian terrorists P 
’ : ry uranium back from the Congo aiid find accomplices (ZB ; le 
i La} hidden inside the equipment #4 in other Thiral World Th a 5 ( 
I} for the Exposition! countries! i a) Oe 


w 


Take care of Singh. He must have Drat! Where te 


taken possession of his package. |'// i : 
take one of the os eae Ho did he go?...¥% 


You too, old chap! | don't like 
‘he looks of that character! 


That wasn't a very dis- 
creet tail, dear fellow!... 


Io already noticed you spying on us Ve a Go on! Give yourself a chance and 


| through the café window... You forgot jump! Unless youll rather | ran _iatlean Idi ea 


|] that your quarry was a professional : p 
packer Ano as on vour ete rts CE you through with my pitchfork... these friendly-looking 


not very convincing either, Captain! Ye saurians?! 
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1a strongly eee These dancers are still proud warriors. 
adluise you to nd they don't like you ery much! lf | 


ao nothing, = 


Mr foreman... now... and guietly. 


were you, la drop the pitchfork right 


You represent everything that the Congolese hate! You are 
the very symbo/ of 4 ra 


allt 


| have half a mind to let these men do to you 
had planned for Captain Blake! 


No! Don’t do this, Mukeba! By killing this 


wretch, you would only lower 


/; 


ourself to 


his level and become a criminal yourself!! 


AFTER BLAKE'S SAV/OUR HAS SENT THE 
SHIVERING WATUS/ BACK TO THEIR 
PAVILION, THE POLICE CUFF A BERT VON 
DEN BRAND RELIEVED BY THE TURN 
THINGS ARE TAKING FOR H/M AFTER ALL. 


He got away. The café had a 
back door. The bird must have flown the 
coop through there and caught a 
cab... So we decided to head back to 
help you instead and met these two 
policemen along the way. 
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e racist exploiters who dle. 


Then let him speak! NOW! 


JA! JA!... 1'1/ tell 
you everything! 


SPIse 
wheat you 


Us. 


Well, Mr Van clen Brand! If you want any 
chance to shorten your coming prison sen- 
tence, | suggest you te// us everything... 


and don? Spare the detai/s! 


| 


or 
),| 


ANT 


yi 


oe, 
“Y 


if 
ib 


/ 


| 


= 


SS 


SS 


7. 


) 
les true....| delivered é eae glreees |e; 
uranium to Singh. la stolen re | . — en 
it in the Congo. It was All | know is that it's supposed to provide] 
an order from 2 client x the energy for a new kind of weapon. / swear 
/ never saw who paid me P / cont know anything e/se. 
@ large advance via a 
poste restante... 


And where is Singh supposed 
to deliver this lranion? 


| was to use the fact that 
transportation of the 
Congolese pavilion'’s elements 
was covered by diplomatic 
Jmmunity to bring the uranium 
to Brusse/s. Delivery was 
scheduled for tonight in the 
Belgique Joyeuse, where a 
mide leman—who turned out 
to be Mr Singh—was to contact 
me and pay me my commission 
in exchange for the package. 


At this moment, his plane must be It fits! That ca Well! la say this Before going any further, Mr Mukeba, | want 
about to take of f for Sout h Africa, prs must be he individual cid, to Fite gt) php intervention... which 
where he’s to boatd an Indian wares avi Kute that wes probably not just... a coincidence. So, 
ship bound for Antarctica. He didnt Singh mentioned ‘hing h what Is your role in this affair? 
give me any more detai/s. In bis last radio 

ion! 


ChANSMUISSI 


| / support the cause of Congolese 


Ml inclependence. My friends and 
Hy / try to locate and denounce | | 
a// the abuses committed by 
foreigners within our territory. 
When we discovered the exis- 


tence of this uranium traffic, 
linked to an core % > 
terrorist plot, | was charged 
with getting in touch with J 
the Intelligence Service... I 


as because, as advocates «| was afraid aman as important as you Well, gentlemen, now 

of indlependence, we ke would be wary of information coming from a that we have all the 

not considered reliable - simple Congolese independence activist. So / information, it's time 

by Belgian authorities... decided to nudge you into investigating our to make some decisions. 
= pavilion without revealing my identity at first. And quickly! 

That’ why | had this message delivered to you 

by that young man on a bicycle. 


LY /t isn't @ secret to fim that 


So, you were the anony- 

mous informant who 

managed to convince . 

the experts at M/S? A very discreet mail delivery, indeed! 
: My stomach still remembers it! 


/t was |, yes. Despite my suspicions 
pee Van pis Brant | | hed 
no proof that he had uranium in 
his possession. So | got myself 
pS hired into the Congolese pavilion’s 
my team to be ab/e to follow him to 
[} fe Uskelss and discovered that 


\ e was keeping a suspiciously B 
} close eye on 2 certain package... 


It seems obvious to me that such There’s only one solution: Go to Shouldnt we warn Halley Statio 

aureniam transfer as this, destined 4 Antarctica and neutralise the weapon 

for that new type of weapon— P} before the Universal Exposition’s P : : 

the devastating effects of which i Telal opening... and before the a we AN 

we've been able to observe—can arrival of hundlreds of thousands of we | Absolutely not! If those people are capable of | 

only mean that the troubles are \ | visitors and potential victims! MW triggering such catastrophes from thousands 

Just beginning... | sj of miles away, they must be quite capable of | 
ij intercepting radio messages and running awa’ 


L = | before we Ed there. Besides, the tests wit. 
ws Which Olniks | = \] } Halley mus 
strange messa : 7 ‘ z 
confirms only 
/. 


continue during our absence. 


We sti// have to find a 
way to get there quickly 
and discreetly... 


There might be a way: Labrousse! He Then we will warn Doctor 

left for a French base in Antarctica and Seat Claes this very night. 

is scheduled to make a stop at Halley. |f) 4 Before that, | have to 

we were to join him in Cape Town, we find Miss Jones, Liver 

might be able to embark with him... G{ “and! Ranchi to organise 
= the rest of the tests. 


ee All 
You've already helped 
: us very much, Mr Mukeba! 
5 - lave faith in us. 
Well, gentlemen, 
/ guess "can only wish 
you good /uck now!... 


AND THE NEXT AFTERNOON, THE LONG-HAUL AIRCRAFT 
CARRYING THE THREE MEN TAKES OF F TOWARDS SOUTH AFRICA, 


WILL BLAKE, MORTIMER 
AND NASIR SUCCEED IN 
THWARTING THE HORRIFIC 
PLOT THAT THREATENS THE 
UNIVERSAL EXPOSITION? 


WILL MORTIMER DEFEAT 
ASHOKA, THE ETERNAL 
EMPEROR, AND DISPEL AT 
LAST THE NIGHTMARES 
OF HIS PAST? 


FIND OUT IN BATTLE OF THE SPIRITS, 
THE SECOND VOLUME OF THE 
SARCOPHAG/ OF THE SIXTH CONTINENT. 
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THE ADVENTURES OF BLAKE & MORTIMER 
chara =OGAR P. JACOBS 


Sd CR, 
a Sf 
ae, 
, f, Yo - 3 —— 
j i {i = ~~ 


a 


ee PN ak 
Fy 3 / 
; 
Sieg arity aoe 


Captain! Do you see 1 


that man with the} My clear Philip, it 

dark glasses over |i_~/f I deoks Jikewe bave 
What would you say to a there, next to the } ENS Ni VISItOPS... 
nightcap before we 2, get 


Some rest, my friends. 
Te 
[eI 


Capital idea, A 
eel chap! | 
a} | - 
ru re Bs 
Ne ( He was already looking |f they're spies, they're 
as us over at the Harbour) | really not very discreet! 


Master's. |’m certain hes} } They even seem to be coming 
still spying on us. towarels Us... 


= But | wouldnt want to impose. 4 
lord McAuchentoshan?! The 5 ; - Rey 
famous billionaire, protector FF You're too kind. May (4 < — a : 

of our planet’ wildlife?... we invite you to join us, Lora! Not at a//! This oy age encounter /s 
McAuchentoshan? an honour for us! And... to what do we 
oh glncuch Ey. | ae S74 easure of such a visit, Sir 
.. Whos already made the aed echit E 
front page many times for vs 
his spectacular actions! 


i Professor Mortimer, ab ain Blake, sr fon F My deeds pale in a | Please, Professor. Lets put aside protoco/: 
: C. 


t We so erodes Adis ee) i fen rete ehieal to yours, gentlemen! ‘a// me Sir Archibald. la be honoured. 


roy A 


ey 
| 


= 


/t so happens that, in spite of himself, 

Captain Costa overheard @ conversa- Well... This is 2 
Yj tion in which you expressed your cleep happy surprise. 

disappointment at not having been able But... 


aoe 
to get aboard the Made/eine. Having | _ 
learned of your quandary, | have come 
to offer’a solution to your problem. vy 
| Doing e ro such cae Pees nS a G 
| individuals as yourselves i's, for me, a 
aaa A |= 


——say SURPRISE AND THEIR QUESTIONS. 


= 


py both an honour and 2 duty. isa 


a] 
We//, then, | will brook no “buts!” Meet WR 
3 me tomorrow at nine at the Yacht C/ub, }ay 
and bring your luggage, gentlemen. | wish 
you 2 good evening! 


THE SARCOPHAGI OF THE SIXTH CONTINENT - Part 2 


THE NEXT MORNING, A TAX/ DROPS 
BLAKE, MORTIMER AND NASIR OF F IN 
FRONT OF THE YACHT CLUB’S ENTRANCE 
AT THE TIME GIVEN BY S/R ARCHIBALD. 


It also in here that | compose 
the reports that wi// be dis- 
tributed as widely as possible 
among those who govern us. 
Late/y, / have begun /ooking 
into the alarming problem of 
Antarctica’s shores; they are 


N, 


We have just started the engines, and we've 
noted some interference on our onboard radar. 
Might one of you have turned on... 


What?!... | clont see any ships 


suitable for ocean-going here! LI 


Indeed! Could this strange billionaire have 
wanted to play a trick on us? | was once 


given the opportunity to read! an M/S report 
on his eccentricities, and believe me, he... 


Good day to you, 
gentlemen... 


CS 


SHORTLY AFTERWARDS, S/R. 
ARCHIBALD’S GUESTS ARE BOARDING 
THE IMPRESSIVE SEAPLANE. 


Its 2 Blohm & Voss | “borrowed” 
from the Germans during a 
commando raid in Norway, 
towards the end of 1943. 


& 


pits off 
con” 


 saepeersguenseney 
 ... 2 nealio emitter 
or beacon? 


ont 
C ! 
Oh... | think that 
might be |... | have 
@ small, new type 
rs emitter.” | must 
ave turned it on 


in my pocket by 
mistake... 
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Se 


If you would be so kind as to climb 
aboard this launch, you shal/ see 
that | do, indeed, have a craft 
ab/e to brave the open ocean... 


Welcome aboard the F/ying Yacht, gentle- 
men! It's from in here that | survey 
q the areas of the world where man 


Good. With this problem 
solved, | invite you to 


7, 
take your seats for take- 
off. 


Its Captain has been informed. 
| He will stop his engines when 
we come near. We’// try to 
} touch down close to it to allow 


] you to ge 
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THE VORONOV PLOT 


Yves Sente André Juillard 


Based on the characters of EDGAR P. JACOBS 


UR al ] A Soviet rocket falls back to Earth carrying 
THE ADVENTURES OF BLAKE & MORTIMER deadly bacteria. KGB Professor Voronov 


chofaeters of EDGAR P. JACOBS. 


turns the extraterrestrial threat into a terri- 
fying weapon that could be used to devas- 
THE VORONOV PLOT tate the Western world—but he doesn’t 
take into account the vigilance of Her 
res Ferre Majesty’s intelligence services. Soon, 
Blake and Mortimer are drawn into a 
lethal, shadowy war, from Moscow to 
London, where the stakes are no less than 
international peace and the real enemy 
may not be so obvious. 


André Juillard is a celebrated artist with a career spanning more than 
35 years. He has worked on famous series such as “Les Sept Vies de 
LEpervier” and “Masquerouge.” In 1996, he was awarded the Grand 
Prix at the Angouléme festival. 


on 


Yves Sente began writing scripts in 1999. He has already acquired 
considerable clout, being chosen as successor to Jean Van Hamme 
for the series “Thorgal” and the sequel to “XIII”, and working with 
Jean Van Hamme on “Blake & Mortimer.” 
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LONDON, THE EVENING Thanks for coming so quickly, Francis. | HA! HA! HA! Dear ] 
2 AROUND 6 PM, CAPTAIN FRANCIS BLAKE, zee) "Gg gq ‘Ye 4 

OF MARCH THE 25TH CHIEF OF MIS-THE FAMOUS BRITISH How are you? Miss Pound! Do you \ 


COUNTER-INTELLIGENCE. SERVICE-PRESENTS = Heth gcd, Nera to sieet shat ery 9 
HIMSELF TO THE SECRETARY OF HIS | yo incl siiten wre 
EXTERNAL INTELLIGENCE SERVICE y Jane vouke sented? 
COLLEAGUE, COMMANDER WILLIAM 3 


STEELE OF MI/6. if ‘ Come now, William, 


Good evening, Miss Pound. I'm here to 


meet with the : 
Commander. We were expecting 


you, Captain. Please 
fellow me. 


Thank you, Miss Pound. q 
You may leave us now. (| 


But |'m quite serious, dear fellow! The || A// right! Lets alispense with 
rumour m Mi ab/aze, £08 @s you well the pleasantries. Francis, 
‘now, my job Is not simply to gather | have some serious trouble p ° 
information but also to verify it! | with the Soviet Union. PHS tow i, Ge ee 


Very well, | bow to your attached to the base. | dont need to te// you that 
professionalism. That said, how such information is vital to the war that East 
Pou re ae and West are waging over the space race... 

! must confess I’m quite curious... 


About two months ago, my USSR station reported 
some very disturbing news from Baikonur, the 


Besides the progress of their sy \ ] The blazes! |p 
rocket program, our agents penu/- { J | Another onel! ¥ 
timate report also mentioned 2 4 | 7] 


strange story of unknown bacteria 
that the Russians could have 
obtained from outer space... 
eat 


3 Parclon me, sir, but | have 2 messa 
Outer-space bacteria?! yeah age 
| Wy ‘rom MOS ONE, and you asked me 
2 William, an LOS Alas es use the aivehoney protecel If. 
—= fo ae - = 


Yes, | know! Bring it here. 


THE VORONOV PLOT 


Edgard Félix Pierre Jacobs (1904-1987), better known under his 
pen name Edgar P. Jacobs, was a comic book creator (writer and 
artist), born in Brussels, Belgium. It has been said of Jacobs that 
he didn’t remember a time when he hadn’t drawn. 


Jacobs assisted fellow Belgian Hergé (Georges Prosper Remi) in 
the recasting of Hergé’s Tintin in the Congo, Tintin in 
America, King Ottokar’s Sceptre and The Blue Lotus for book 
publication. He also contributed directly to both the drawing and 
storylines for the Tintin double-albums The Secret of the Unicorn/Red 
Rackham Treasure and The Seven Crystal Balls/Prisoners of the 
Sun. 


When the comics magazine Jintin was launched on 26" September 
1946, it included Jacobs’ story Le secret de l’Espadon (The Secret 
of the Swordfish). This story would be the first in the Blake and 
Mortimer series. 


The characters of Captain Francis Blake, dashing head of MIS, his 
friend Professor Philip Mortimer, a nuclear physicist, and their 
sworn enemy Colonel Olrik became legendary heroes of the 9" art 
in the long-running series. 


After Jacobs’ death in 1987, Bob de Moor completed his unfinished 
last story. In the mid-1990s, the series was continued by the Jacobs 
Studios with two teams of writers and artists: Van Hamme/Benoit 
and Sente/Juillard. 
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